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CRADLE SONG OF THE POOR.

BY ADELAIDE PROCTOR.

Iush, Ucannot hear to see thee
Suretel thy tiny hands in vaing
Dear, | huve no bread to give thee,
Nothing, child, to ease thy pain!
When God sent thee first to biess me,
Proad and thankful, too, was |
Now, my darling, I, thy mother,
Almost long to see thee die.

Steep my darling, thowart weary,
God is good, but life is dreary..

I have watehed thy besuty fading,
And thy strength sink day by ﬁuy,
Soon, 1 know, will ‘want and fever
Take thy little life away: :
Famine makes thy father reckless,
Hope has left both him and me;
We conld suffer all, my taby,
Had we but a erust for thee.

Better thou should perish early,
Starve 20 soon, my darling one,
Than in hopeless sin and sorrow
Vainly live as I have done.
Better that thy angel spirit
With my joy, and pence were flown,
Than thy heart grow cold and eareless,
Reckless, hopeless, like my own.

1 am wasted, dear, with hunger,
And my brain is all opprest;
I have searcely strength to press thee,
Wan and feeble to my breast.
Patience, baby, God will help us,
Death will come to thee and me,
He will take us to His heaven,
Where no want or pain ean be.

Such the plaint thai, late and early, -’
"~ Did we listen we might hear :
Close beside ns—but the thunder

- Ofacity dulls our car.

. Every heart, as God’s bright angel

Can-bid one such sorrow cease;
God hus glory when Fis!children .
" Bring His poor-ones joy and peace.

EVELEEN'S VICTORY:
OR,

Xreland in the Days of Cromwell.

A TALE BY THE AUTHOR oF “ TYBORNE,"
“CIRISH HIOMES AND IRISH HEARTS,” &e.

CILAPTER THE TWENTY-FIRST.

11'is not our intention to describe the
siege of Wextord.” There wasa horrible

similarity -in- its circumstances with
those of Drogheda. Cromvwell’s thirst
for blood and ¢ruelty had not been sated
by the banks of the Boyne, and ac ve-
peated his atrocifies’ within the walls of
thie hapless town of Wexford, - )

Roger was necessarily detained with
the wrmy while the sicge was going on,’
and it wis not for some days after Wex-
tord had fallen that he could obtain that
Teave of absence which was necessary
for his purpose.

At R, however, he was {ree, and ho
sot forth for the old castle where Tve-
leen lay imprisoned, accompanied by
the Bishop, -closely guarded. Before
they set out, however, Roger unfolded
to the Bishop his object in sparing him
o far, the office he intended him to per-

4 form, and' the veward he would receive,

in life and safety ; for Roger, after his’,
marriage, intended, he suid; to forsake’
Cromwell, lake Bveleen o Spain, and:
wotld give the Bishop a passage thithor
also, S : »
The Bishop did not hear his talg with-
out emotion, and Roger angured, thore-
fore, that he would yield to-his request.’
The thought o' Kveleen's position sent
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a pang through the tender heart of the
old man; and whon Roger at the end
imperiously demanded, SWilt thou do
my bhidding, priest, and froe my adored
one {rom al.u'u) 77 the Bishop checked
the indignant refusal which rose to his
lips, and only said, “Take me to her.”

He longed to see her, and to comfort
her—to beas much of a protector as
his feeble mrm and  grey hairs would
sufter him to be, and i they  could not
win merey from their oppressors, to die
with her.

So Roger, full of glee nt having, as
he lhmmht, gained hl.s point, set out
anh his retinue. Before, however, he

-exches his journey’s end we must cast
a gl:mce at Iiveleen, and sce how it has
fared with her during her imprison-
ment,

When she had recovered from the
shock of her abduction; and found that
Roger was veally gone, her mind began
to cutertain the idea of an eseape.

She found her jailors consisted of the
old woman we have mentioned, and two
soldiers. She at fivsttvied to prevail
upon the wom:an, but. she. met ivith 2
stern refusal. It she had possessed gold
or costly jewels it would have been dif-
ferent, but the penniless nun was only

an object of scorn to the sordid mind of

her keeper.  Indeed, for some ciuse or
other, whetherit were the natural antag-
onism of what iz vileand earthly ur'nnxL
heavenly. purity, or for some oLher
cause, Lispeth Juekson conceived an in-
tense "hatr ed against the fair girl left at
her merey.

Undanbted at her failure, luvdeen at-
tempted her escape, and one morning
in the early . grey dawn, found: horsell
once more with the green turf under
her feet, and God's sl\ above her head.
It may scom - wonder f'nl that she should
evor ity 1o escape, in the midst of a
wild, desolate, unknown country. But
Bvelcon could speak Lrish; and had such
trust in the peasantry, that she hoped,
by reaching one of their huts, to be in
safety. AIAS, ‘poor child ! the faithful
Irish- had long since been driven from

" the neighbor hood of her prison:
steps. were ‘soon traced, .nd she was
brought baclk to the Castle.

“The fury and rage of Julspeth burst
out.against her.

“So you left me here to be hung like

her’

TN

‘her

body.

a dog when my ll\.l\lm‘ should come
back to find you flown,” cried she, strile-
ing her a cruel blow, « 1]l see llmL thou
dost not pl w mo (his trick again.”

So saying, she led, ov vather dragged,
her up a lonnr wmdm:r stone at.m(,nsc,
il they reached the an of the house.
Here dlspeth unlocked o door, and a
damp feeted smell eame forth, T ln,n she
])lhhcd Tveleen in before her,

The room was small and low, buill in
fact in the roofs It was (l|\'1(lo(l in two
by a grating.  A.door in the middle of
the wrating wus locked, so that the per-
$0n [)] weed - hehind tlnc grating  was
doubly imprisoned.

1n this inner chamber, or
Iveleen was placed.

A woodeén palletand straw bed, and a
wooden  stool, composed - her furnitare.
A smadl hole in the roof admitted a
little light. and air, but no sunheamny
ever (-‘lm(_, to gl uldon the inmate of this
drear abode, and no tive had ever wurm-
odd lhc stone walls, green with damp.

“ Lot us see it youwll get out r)l here
in o hoery,” evied I hpgtl\ savagely,
thrusting hier vietim in. :

Eveleen greatly preferred ])Cl' abode
to the room below, with its attempted
ln\un Tt was 0nl\ a-little harvder than
her conpvent cell, and she weleomed the
cold and suffering with all the forvor of

ardent soul.

But the heart was stronger than the
Lveleen was (h,hcnd) formed,:
and her strength had already been over-
strained. - The foul atmosphere of hor
prison, and the diet of black, mouldy
bread and dirty water, aceompunied by
curses and’ unplccxtnons told rapidly
on the delicate frame and finely-atuned
nature,

At last, when Oectober was drawing
to its close, Roger and his train drew
up at the door ot the tastle.

Blspeth hurried to receive her master
with much servility, and eagerly de-

nther cell,

tailed her reasons for having lmpnsoncd

Bveleen in the stone room.

At first Roger cursed ‘her for an ob-
slinate fool ; buL on second thoughts he -
rejoiced, and - wits obliged .to listen to
the vehement and furious reply of'his
servant, that he had told her to do it
and to l\eep her on bread and water: Loo
in casc of resistance.

“Yes, yes—so Ldid. Hold thy peace,
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woman,” cried he, flinging some gold
picees ab herhead. Then he mutiered
to himsell, “"ls as well; it will have
brolken her proud spirit.  She shall see
what I ean do, and’ I will male up for
16 speedily—every wish of hers shall be
gratified now. Follow me,” suid he
sternly, turning * to the old  Bishop.
And you,” with a wave of his hand o
his retainers, * can go.”

Alldisappeared, and Roger, followed
by the Bishop, ascended the winding
stair.  Roger's spurs clanked - against
the steps, and must have reached the
car of any listening crptive.

His heart beat high with hope, his
face was flushed with teiumph.  Mis
lTong cherished plan was ripe at last; he
was successiul,

He began to nnlock the door, bhut the
rusty key stuck, and there was much

noise and mnny elforts-ere it yicelded,

and -he entered, the bishop close at his
heels. o
A gasp of horror burstfrom the lntter
ab theappearance and smell of the place,
- but:his whole. attention was™ speedily:
absorbed in the sight before him
“Hveleen was totally unconscious of
their entrance.  She had. heen  lying
down on the bed, but had hatf risen toa
reclining posture, and stretched out her
arms..  Her eyes were fixed on the
wall opposite to her.  Phe Bishop could
- sce nothing on that wall but dirt and
mildew; but liveleen's eyes clearly be-
held something' exceeding  fair.  Her
veil had “fallen back; and  her hair,
which had grown to some lengtlh, was
falling on hor neek. But the Bishop
gazed in astonishment on her fuce, and
LRoger stood rooted to the spot.

The Bishop had held her in his arms
at the font, had fondled her on his knee
in her-lovely childhood, had seen her in
the bloom-ofher maidenhood, had gazed
on-her beautiful spiritualised face he-
neath the nun's veil, but ‘never had he
seen her look as she did now. .

~ I'he soft roseate glow of her child-
hood" had returned to cheek and. lip.
Her wide open eyes were full of lustrous
light: while joy “he “had - never scen
hefore on mortal facelit up her's with
celestial radianee. .
“No noed for me 1o believe in heaven

now,"” he said afterwards. - ¢ I'have seen.
) i b

St

The two men stood silent for some
moments, and then Bveleen spoke, and
her voice, clearer and sweeter than any
human voice, rang through the room.

“My firstt ‘my last | my only love,
I come, T come to Thee!”

The light flitted from her eycs, the
colour died away from hor cheeks, her
arms fell by her side, her body sank
baele on the bed—the smile lingered on
her lips, but Sister Clare of Jesus was
following the Lwumb whithersoever Ie
goeth.

The Bishop raised his eyes to heaven
and murmuwred “ Vietorious in” death.”

Roger gave a sudden rush forward,
and falling against the grating, groped
like a man gone suddenly "blind and
mad, for the door which admitted to
the cell.. The Bishop was obliged to
unlock it. Then Roger flung himself
at the side of the corpse, and with cries
of anguish besought his victim to speal
o him; promising her liberty and joy,
il" only she would but live—Dbut the
pale lips gave bacl no answer. ‘

Never - again “could “he trouble: the
peace of lveleen Fitzgerald.  This wis
the end of his so-called love; he was
her murderer! : K

“What can T do,” cried .he at. last,
springing to hisfeet.  © Old man, speak,
tell me, what can L do ?”

“Repent, my son,” said the Bishoyp,
“and crown her death-bed with glory.”

“You know not what you suay,” he
dnswered sullenly; “long ago L threw:
faith and virtuc to the winds, She was
my god; for her I lived, for her 1
hartered heaven and chose hell; T musé
now, keep to my bargain. But yow
may go free; I am:tived of blood. The
eries of those poor wretches in the cave
trouble my sleep—I want no- more.
T've played my game and: lost it, and
sold my soul for nought.” o
"¢ Ave any of her wishes dear to you ?”
said the Bishoyp, pointing to the corpse.
“T sco-they arc. - 'Well, then, grant
what would have been her last wish:
take that lifeless body to Spain, and let
it rest amidst the friends she ‘loved so
wellin life. Let her whom she so oft
called “ Mother,” once more’ kiss that
marble ‘brow.: Carry aletter, from me .
to Spain ; and spend your life beside that
virgin grave L :

“ e silently: assented.

Thic Bishop
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felt that some strange power had been
given him over this extraordinary man,
and felt convinced in his own mind
that,the prayerof hor who might indeed
be called a virgin-martyr, would win
that soul to God.

“Come with me,” said Roger, when
the Bishop had finished his lettor,
“eome, and gain your frecdom.”

“ No,” said the old man, smiling, “ my
place is heve. My work is not yot done;;
my Master needs these old limbs and
white hairs a little longer in Ilis ser
vice.”

)

CHAPTER TILE TWENTY-SECOND,

The Bishop knelt for some time be-
side the corpse of Iveleen; tearsrolled
down his cheeks, but they were not
tears of sorrow. He had long since
learned the lesson of “ weeping as
though ye wept not.”  Tife to him was
nothing; but, even to the very last,
nature will have her way, and though
he had’ almost seen her entry into
heaven, with the inconsistency of our
weak human hearts his thoughts flew
back to the happy days of Touvain,
whieh she and Bdary, in their childish
beauty and innocence, had - beén the
delight of his eyes, the joy of his heart.
No hands but his laid her. in her coffin,
which consisted of n few planks roughly
knocked together; it was purposcly
made 5o as not-to resemble a_coffin in
order to avoid the suspicions: of. the
sailors belonging to the ship in which
it was to be’conveyed to Spain.  Some
strong aromatic spices were thrown in-
to thé ‘coftin by Roger in oider to
preserve - the body from corruption,
The Bishop had, however, a strong con-
viction that angel hands would watch
over the form of her who had lived on
carth an angel's life, and that her half
broken-hearted Mother Abbess would
once more look upon the features of her
beloved child. And then. the Bishop
~went forth with the intention of return-
ing into his dioceses, and trying to
ascertain the present abode of Mary
O'Nelll, that he might break to her the
news of her sister's death,

So he wandered about for many a
day, generally going upon foot, some-
times borrowing a horse from some
trusty friend. '

For days together he saw none. but
peasants; then “occasionally” he  came
across some of his triends, all greatly
disconraged by the frll of Wexford, and
the suceess of Cromwell's aims.

The-bishop had thought-no sorrow of
carth could agnin touch him very deep-
Iy7; buthe was completely overset when
the news of the death of Owen Roe
reached him. "1l east himself’ wpon
the gronnd, and groaned in anguish
ol spivit, “ {low long, O Lord! how
long wilt Thou be angry with Thy
people!  Arise, O Lord! have wmercy
upon us, {or the time is come.”

It was believed then and long after-
wards that Owen Roe had died by
poison; historians now say it .was from
Lodily, disease.  Perhaps the interpro-
tation of the poet is the troest:

See “tis over! Lift the dead,
Bear him to his place of vesty
Broken heart and blighted head ;

Lay the eross npon his breast’

The Bishop now learned: that Mary
O'Neill had been with ‘her hushand at.
the death-bed of his father, and that she
was likely to remain.in the north of
[reland.  Thither = he - determined * tor
hend his steps. - The friend from whom
he had heard this last news, made him
a present of a horse, and he now pro-
ceeded on his way with more rapidity,
but using ; great caution, for though
ready to suerifice his life, he was
not . unmindful~ of Our Lord’s coun-
sel, to iy - from those who perseeute us.
Ile knew well his duty was, as u priest
and bishop, to preserve his life as long
as he could tor the sake of the faith-
ful. : ‘

It was the Feast of All Saints; a
clear, still autumn day :"one ot those
dying gleams of summer that sometimes.
flash upon us, even when winter is at
our doors.  The Bishop had said Mass
in the open air, surrounded by a hand-
ful of peasants.  ITe always tried to suy
his Mass as though it should be his last,
and on this-feast in particular he had
yearned to be amonyg the white-robed
throng.  After Mass he set forth on his
Jjourney, bearving on his breast o small
bug containing one consecrated ITost.
He had not advanced far. when ' the
sound of horses’ feet fell upon his cars,

*Aubrey De Vere.
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Ite instantly dismounted, and {ried to
concenl himself'and his horse in a neigh-
bouring wood; but there was no longer
the thick summer folinge to concenl n
fugitive. e was perceived by the
advance guard, for the horsemen were
indeed 1t troop of Cromwellinn soldiery,
under the  command of Lord Broghill.
She prisoner was seized and brought
before the commander, who recognised
him as the Bishop of' Ross.
A P eried the, officer, wilt thou
have life or death ¢

attired the garvison will no doubt yield
to the words of this old man, for these
Irish fools will kiss' the. sod il their
priests bid (them.” '

The - Bishop raised his head and
answered almost in the same words
with which a few weeks before he re- |
plied to Roger MacDonald’s strango
request—

“Take me (hither,” ~

“Chain  his hands and  feet,” said
Lord Broghill, to his men, “ And bring
him along with us”’ And placing him

TFOR GOD AND COUNTRY. .

“Whichever will serve my Master
best,” answered the Bishop.
¢ Hearken,™ suid Lovd Broghill; «1
offer thee life on ensy conditions.  Thou
canst save thy own and the lives of
many.more of thy infatuated -country-
men.  Persuade the garvison. of the
Castle ot Carrighadrohid to surrender,
and youn shail save yourself and them.”
I'he Bishop was silent, and an aid-de
camp-which stood by -exclaimed, “ And
by good Juck we. havealong with. us
amidst our spoils all the senscless gar-
ments of a -Popish Bishop, and.-thus

R T,

i
™ \‘( i =
It A T

o
Sl '[!,"E;U’l"s ik :JF.',QJ‘!\ .
BN

thus fettered on horseback, and cursing:
him as they went along, the soldiers
proceeded for some miles on -their jour-
ney. - Ab last they reached the spot, and -
vanged themselves before the walls of,
Carrigadrohid. , C
Preparations were hastily made for
placing: the Bishop on an eminence, so-
that he might command the walls, The
ramparts were crowded with the garri-
son,- who perceived that something un-
usual 'was.in hand. ; E
During his foreed journcy the Bishop..~
had made his preparation for death,.for
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now he knew indeed his last hour was
come. - No priest was at hand to hear
his  confession, but the cry of his soul
went up o the great Iigh Priest, and
joy filled his heart. When the fotters
were struck from his hands he ecasily
contrived to take from his breast the
small linen bag and receive his Viaticum,
A smile of trinmph was on his lips, a
light shone in his eyes: he had caten
the “Bread of the strong,” and what
cared he for death. But worthier words
than ours shall describe the closing
scene. A poet of whom Ireland is just-
ly proud,® has embodied in immortal
verse this most touching episode . of
Ireland’s wonderful history,

“They led him to the peopled wall;

“Thy sons, they said, < are those within;
If, at thy word, their standards fall,
Thy life and freedom thou shalt win.

¢ Then spake that warrior Bishop old :

. *Remove these chaing, that Iimay bear
My crosier, staft, and stole of gold;

My judgment, then, wilt I declare.?

“They robed him in his robes of state;
They set the mitre-on his head ;-

On tower and gate was silence great; -
m . M . .
Theéhearts thatloved him froze with dread.

¢ He spake: ¢ Right holy is your:strife;
Fight for your country, king, and faith.
Itanght you to be'true in life;
I.teach you to be true in death.

A priest apart by God is set
To offer prayer and sacrifice;
And he is sacrificial yet,
The pontiff for his flock who dies.’

¢ Bre.yet he fell, his hand on high
He raised, and benediction gave,
Then sank in death, content to die;
Thy great heart, Brin,:was his grave.”

It only remains for' us to tell ‘the

manner of the Bishop’s death, Tle'was
given up by the enraged Lord Broghill
to the soldier’s fury.  They severed his
arms from his body, then dragging him
along the ground to a neighbouring tree,
hung him to its branches, in the sight
of the garrison. It was close on All
Saints Day, and in all Catholic. lands
the Requiem wternam was rising up for
the souls of the faithful departed; but the
Bishop needed 16 not: for him was re:
served -the palm branch:and the quick
entrance as “a good and faithful ser-
vant into the joy of his Lord.” '

" *Aubrey De Vere. -

CIIAPITER THE TWIENIYIHIRD,

A Dbell was softly tolling from the
Convent of &, Clare, in Madrid, and
groups of people were wending their
way to assist aba sermon that was Lo
be preached in the convent chapel. 1%
was understood the preacher would ask
for the alms of the faithful for the many
poor Trish exiles who had sought vefuge
on the hospitable shores of Spain. A
group of ludies who had nearly reached
the convent door had puused, and were
deeply engaged in conversation. N

“1s it possible, Donna Beatrice 2"
exclaimed ong, her dark eyes tlashing
with eagerness.  “ Do yousay you have
seen it 7" :

“Iiven so,” veturned the Iady ad-
dressed, “and though Monscigneur will
not permit any public veneration to ho
prid to the body, the nuns adways: be-
lieved her to be o saint, and occeasionally,
as a greal favour, the vault is opencd;
and persons allowed to gaze on the
corpse, and the last time this was done
I was one of the party.” ;

¢ And; what . did you-see?” demanded.
her.three auditors in a breath.

“There lay in her coflin,” said Donna |
Beatrice, ¥ young nun.  She'was ar-
rayed in the full habit of her order. A
parchment,- on which her vows. were
written, lay hetween her clasped hands..

| She was like one asleep, a glow in her .
J.checks and lips, a smile lighting up her
whole face, "The eyes were “closed; but

every moment I expected to see. hor
open. them, it was so life-like.”
“ Did you' touch the body?"” inquired
Donna Caterina. ‘ :
“Yes; and the-icy. coldness wold me
this indeed was death; but the.death-of
a saint. . But that is not all) dar ladies;
a. héavenly perfume filled the vault,
"twas more like a fragrant garden.than
a charnel house, and by my side kneltn
little blind girl to whom the nuns have
been very kind. She is niece anlso to
Sister- Agnes.  IHave you not seen her
sometimes ?” R :
"“Yes,” replied the ladies; “well,
what of her ?” J o .
“The child knelt and prayed with
awonderful faith, We could see'it by her
attitude. " Then the stranger man’who
ig always praying by the tomb raised
her up-and laid. her. fice-upon the face -
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of the corpse, the child’s blind eyes up-
on those closed lds.”

There was such a silence you might
have herrd one's hieart beat.

“When she was once more on her
feet she looked round on us all—the
child was cured.”

# Mereiful Heaven!” cried . Donna
Caiering, while one of the other ladies
erossed herself and said, “Wonderful is
God in Iis Saints”

“But tell us, dear Donna Beatrice,”
continued  Donna Cafering,  “for as
Mother Abbess™ sister you know all the
gecrets—tell us. who " is that strunge
wild man who is praying ever by the
vault.?  Is it true he is an Irish chief
tain fulfilling 2 vow or expiating a
erime ?”

S 1 know nothing,” said Donna Bea-
trice, “except that he is of Trish birth,
and leads u lite of extraordinary penance.
Vigil, and fasting, and prayers; and
austerities fill up his days and nights,
80 Mother Abbess told me, and if” she
knows - his history or why he ‘takes
Weaven by storm she would say nought.
to me. ~But methinks I can read on his
fuce the history of one who has had a
hard stinggle. for salvation, who may
perchance have sinned deeply; but who,
like him- who was once a malefactor,
will 'one'day be with his Dord in Paura-
dise, the trophy of a Saint’s prayer and
of redeeming love.. IHark, ladies, the
bell has ceased, we must hasten in.”

‘Qur story leads us now to Brussels;
not then, as now, the mininture. Paris,
gay, bright, and showy, but a quaint
old Belgian-city. -~Then asnow, rose in
its midst, its glorious church of 8.
Gudule, and en one beautiful day in the
month of September two noble ladies,
-each wrapped in ‘the capuee then uni-
versally worn by Belginn women might

"

be seen knenling absorbed in prayer in |

the Chapel of the ¢ Miraculous Blessed
Sacrument.”

After a Tong and cirnest supplicition,
they rose and passed out, the clder of
‘the two taking the arm of the younger;
-drawing - it-beneath  and. making the
light form lean ity ~weight on’-her.
“Their humble lodging was hard: by, and-
when they.entered and threw aside their
«clonkes, the elder lLedy: said. -

*“Rest now; my. Mary, my poor white
lily, perhaps 'twas. foolish 'of ‘me;to lev

“Call is best.

you go, you have hardly strength even
for that short journey.”

“0Oh, Mother,” said Mary O’Neill,
looking up to the face of her mother-in:
law, “it has comforted meso!  There
and there only do I.scem o meel with
our beloved ones again, At other times
there is that aching void—that terrible
hunger of the heart which 15 s0 ha'd to
bear; but oh ! dear mother, it is | who
ought to comfort you and wait on you
and not he a hetpless burden.”

Rose O'Neill gathered the desolate
girl into her arms; and laid the little
head on her breast. ‘

“ My child,” she softly whispered, < I
am used to saffer; you wre new to that
sharp, yet Divine lesson, and many as’
have been my sorrows, they have not
fallen on me so fast and thick as yours
have rained down on your young head.
Tather, brother, sister, hushand, child,
and he who was asecond father to you—
all taken from you in one short yoar ;:
and so, inthe flower of your youth, my.
Mary, your locks aresilvering and your
checks furrowed. Patience, dear one,
and let us look up with hope. Better, oh,
how. fir better b their holy and glorious
deaths than o life of shame and dis-
honour.” . ' :

“Yes! oh, yes!” murmured Mary;
| know it, Lfeel it”

“«Tark ! isnot that a knock ?” ~Ludy
O'Neill went to the door, and sooin re-
turned, followed by a thoughtfullooking
priest, her youngest son. Ie greeted
his sister-in-law tenderly ; while, with
a joyful ery from an adjoining room the
little Rosa dashed forth and climbed his
knee. : o -

Before we conelnde our story wé
must cast @ vapid glance at the couise
of events which had thuas brought Mary”
to seek refige with her mother-in-law.,

Tn the last chapter we alluded to the
death of Owen Roc. 1t took place at .
Cloughougliter; in’ County ' Cavan, A
few days before his death he wrote as
follows to the Marquis. of Ormond —

« May it please your Bxeellency,

< Béing now on my déath-bed without any
areit hopes of recovery;. I call my Savionr
to witiiess tliat, ag I- hope for salvation, my -
resolution,. ways; ami intentions; from firat:
to Inat in . these-unliappy: wars, tetided to no’
particular ambition. or private interest. of
mine ownynotwithstanding what was ormay

‘be thought of . to-the contrary, but-truly and:: o
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sincerely to the preservation of my religion,
the advancement of his Majesty’s service nod
just liberties of this nation, whereof, and of
my particular reality and willingness tu
serve your lixcellency above any other in
the kingdom, I hope, if God will permit me,
to give ample and sullicient testimony in the
view of the world ere it be long.

However, if in the interim God pleaseth
to call me away, T domost tenderly recomn-
mend to your Mxcellency’s care my son and
heir, Colonel Henry O'Neill, praying and
desiring that your Excellency may be favour-

“ably pleased, not only to prosecute a present
course that we may participate of the late
peace, but also of the benetit of such econ-
dition, concessions, and creations as. his
master intended for me, and has assured 1o
me by your Excellency in his master’s name
by an instrument bearing date at Kilkenny
the 20th of September last, and that in case
of my death, yonr Excellency will not only
assure him thereof under hand and seal, Lut
likewise by aiding and assisting him in the
timely procurement thereof. And in sodoing
your lixeellency will highly oblige me, my
gaid son, and the posterity of your Bxcel-
lency’s humble servant, ’

’ ~ Owen O’Neill”

His faint hopes of recovery soon van-
ished, and he died “in our Lord.” " As
an eye witness relates, “a true child of
the Catholic religion in full sense and
memory; many of both sccular and
regular clergy assisting him in such a
doleful transit.”

EKight months after his death Henry
O'Neill was'made prisoner. by Sir Char-
les Coote, tried by court martial, and
exceuted. A terrible scene followed;
the soldiers trying to snuateh the litile
Owen from his mother’s arms, with the
intention, as she well knew, of bringing
him up a Protestant. The child strug-
gled hard to keep with his mother, and
in the scafile he fell upon an unsheathed
:sword, hanging by a soldiet’s side, and
soon bled to death. -

“Better so, a thousand times,” snid
Mary, ag she laid him .in bis coffin,
“than the death of his soul.” o

Then with her brothers-in-law, and
her little girl, Mary managed to escape
to Flanders, where we find her,

“I have brought you something to
give pleasure.” said Father O'Neill.

:O'Daly, our Irish bard, hath composed
-a.keene on our noble father, -and to-day
1 have received it by a trusty hand from
» Ireland, Will you that T read it to you ?”

“*«Flight of the. Barls” "By the Rev.
C. P. Mechan. ,I.)ublin :: Duffy. B ;

Their fitees spoke asseat, and he be-
gan this dirge or keene, which has
since been rendered from the Tvish by
James Clarenee Mangan :(—

¢ Oh, monry, Brin, mourn,
Heis losty heisdead,

By whom thy proudest flagwas borne,
Thy bravest heroes led.

The night winds are uttering
Their arisons of woe, .

The raven Haps hiz darkening wing
O'er the grave ot Owen Roe— .

Of him who should have heen thy king,
The noble Owen Roe!

“ Alas hapless land,
Tt is ever thus with thee,

The eternal destinies withstand
Thy =traggle to he free,

One after one thy champions fall,
Thy valiant men le low,

And now sleeps nnder shroud and pall
The gallant Owen Roe—

The worthiest warror of them all,
The princely Owen Roe!

“ Where was sword, where was soul
Like'to his helow the skies?
Oh, many a century must roll
Kre such o ehief shall rise. o
[ saw him in the battle’s shock, - o
Tremendous ‘was the blow, '
As smites the sledge, the anvils block,
His sword did smite the foe; :
His was a troe, 2 human rock
Was mighty Owen Roe! .

“Woe to ns! guilt and wrong
Trivmph ; while to our grief

We raise.the keene—the funeral song—
Above our fullen ciuef.

The proud usurper sways with
He rules in state and show,

‘While we lament our fullen tower, .
Our leader Owen Roe—

While we, likeslaves, licdown and cower,
And weep for Owen Roef

power,

“But the high will of Heaven

Be done for evermaore,
- - And though it lenveth ns bereaved

And stricken to the core, .

Amid our'groans, amid our tears.
We still can feel and know

That we shall meet in after years
The sainted Owen Roe—

In after years, in brighter spheres,
The glorious O wen Roe!”

As IFather John O'Neill concluded
these lines, more touching in the origin-
al Trish than any tGranslation ean give
an idea of| the tears. of the two widows
were flowing fast; and their hands were:
«clasped together.  Little now remains
to be said of the actors in our tale. It
would have been utterly untrue to-life
to -have brought the fates of any of
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them to tho “happy ending” which is |
gonerally  considered  the duty of a
writor of fiction. I'he woes and sorrows
of Trish Catholies were ab this period so
heavy, that no sunbeam seemed ever lo
hlrhwn the heavy clouds of gloom,

M: ary O'Noill spent the rest of her
life  with “her - motherin-law, - cither
in Brassels or Louvain; and there the
little Rosa grew up to womanhood.” The
two widows passed their time in many
acts of charity; thelr home was open
to Irish vefngees, and  their slonder
means were stretehed to the utmost to
aftord  veliel!  When Rosa grew  to
wonuuthood, she followed in the foot-
steps of her nunt, and heeame 2 Poor
Clare in the convent of that order at
Louviin.

Indy O'Neill, whose life hail been
marked by so muny sorrows, survived
even the daughter-in-law she loved so
tenderly. '

When hercwn time cameto leave the
carth, which had indeed been o valley
of tears to her, she was interred in tlu,
Franeisean conventat Touvain, There,
the traveller may stifl read her epitaph,
which tells-in a few
touching story of* her life.

THE END.

ANOTIHER LI WAILLED.,
Anour Sr‘:\i*}:s.

No. 1L

Tet us now look afl the treatment,
which this ‘“machine of the genus
voeal" received at the hands of his
master,

If ¢ver theidea of absolute power—
power without limit—power without

«control either physieal; moral or l(}h“-‘

ious, way ever realised on car thy it wa

realised in the person of the :Rom.m

slave owner. One single man swrrounded
by thousands of slaves, who had to live
solely and” only to supply Ahis wunts or
minister to his enjoyments; his cvery
caprice thelr law; eruel and avengeful
as only ‘a.Pagan Roman could be crucl

sand aven rrcfu\ , he'conld torture; or maim N

dc-
sla \'Gh()ldel )

.or Kill a thousand \l‘wu at n nod;
bauched: 'ag -~ only  Pagan
.could,
avas in his power.

brief words ‘the

bo' dobuuchc(l the slave’s honor

CItis true the Emperors strove, by re-
peated edicts, o restrain this powu- and
to protect the slave; but the very num-
ber and constant 1(,1)(.111,1011 ol these
edicts show how powerless they were
for gaod and how small their resulis.

15t. Nero, not yet become debuuched
Ly the Imperial power, charged mais-
trates to, receive the complaints o0 he
sluves, “these victims of® the cruelty ‘md
luxury and avarice of their mastess,” ag
he sl\lu them 5 and he forbids m.nstu%
o condemn their slaves (o be devoured
by the wild beasts untried.

2nd. Domitian, and after him Adrian,
forhude musters to practice immorat and
crucl mutilations upon their slaves.

3ed. Adrian took  away from - the
masters - the -power. of life.and death,
and ordained that no slave, even though
guilty of” erime, shoukl he put to death
without judicial sentenee, ‘

A4th. Antoninus  Pius. condemmned a
master, who, without just cause, should
slay his slave, to the same punishment
as he would have lo undergo if he had
slain another man’s slave, and ordered
all those slaves to be sold to fresh mas-
ters, who, on account of harsh treatment,
~hould take refuge. under thc statue of‘
the Lmperor.

5'h. Mareus Aurelins made it illegy 11
without judicial sentence, to sell a slave e,
if" a condition of" the :s.llc should be that
the slave was to' fight .against the wild
beasts of' the ar 0n.1 ‘

A prohibitory law presupposes a pre-
viously. existing eriminal custom. Now
what do these laws teach us ? 1st. That
slaves were condemned by their masters
untried. . 2nd. That that condemnation
was often death or horrid mutilations.
3red. That though guiltless of any crime,
and at the mere will of his master, Lhc
slave was often mutilated. . 4th. ’.L‘hm;
a barter in slaves existed in orderto
supply victims to fight against the wild
heasts in the arena to make a Roman
hO]l(l‘lY That these ]‘l\Vt: were sometimes
put in effect must be-admitted.  Adrian
ordered & Roman matron to he herself.
made sluve, beeause sho had been eruel
to herslaves. Antoninns Pius escheated -

‘the,slaves of a brutal master.

But the, very frequency of the re-cn-..
aetment of these, laws proves of how :
little'avail “they were. found as’agains .
the close bmoufrh oi UIL Roman ‘11 mto- :
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cracy. Adl in took aws L) the nrth of'
life ‘and death, Antoninus  was obh«rcd
to re-enact the sume law. A law made
by Antoninus was an evident reproduc-
tion of one enacted by Nevo. A law
made by Marcus Aurelius was oven a
re-enactment of a law already made by
himself /

Nor were the Emperors themselves
much better than the masters, against
whom they legistated. Amm:tua is a
notable ext nnplc of severity “in his ser-
vile houschold. Maucrin was surnamed
the buteher. .

We cannot, now-a-days, in thesc
Christian d.l)':, realise the revengeful
spirit of the Pagan slavcholder. Anﬂ'er
with usis an individual vice, hurtful
only io the individual. In Pagan Rome
it was a social Seourge, & publzc danger.
When Moliore's inimitable Bourgeoigse
Gentilhomme is bemrr taught “mor'lls »
and is told he must Testrain his anger,
he replies: “Oh! we'll'let that pass. 1
am bilious as the mischief; and I want
to be: angty with all my soul wheén I am
angry.”  'This is'all very good as far as
Mr. Jordan was concerncd because, be-
sides being a good kind of a man whom
nobody fe.11~ccl there was not a man in
his household who could not and would
not have given him back a Roland for
his Oliver. But if in place of. Ar.
Jordan, we had onc of those rich men
of I{ome who had: under his roof a
thousand sl'wcs with right over them
of life or death whcncz,cr he. happened
to be bilious—right of torture and of
outrage, one can see that the anger of
such a man must have been a thmg to
be dreaded. - Of what kind that. dnger
was, we may form some idea from
Senec'z who living ‘amongst it cannot

* but have often scen its cftccts.  Not to

quote him at too- great alength, a few‘

words will suffice:

“And what anger! awrage without
bounds which frwhtens even themselves,
(the rich slaveholders. ) Which has for.
weapons racks, cords,  dungeons, . the
cross, faggots, the hool\, ch‘nns the red
hot iron, which - engraves:on the fore-
head the mark of infamy, the' dens of

wild beasts. " And does this anger follow,

any law.? docs it fulfill any of the dic-

tates’of justice ? No! it'is mere impulse.
Tt

It'is founded on'no solid. principle:
‘begms v1olent1y like those whnlwmds

which arise from the earth, then wears
itself’ out and abates, . . It satiates
itsell’ with the death of one or two cul-
prits; but often the one that perishes.is
the one who deserves it the least, but
whom chance cast in tho way at the
Jirst movements of anger.”

Sencea cites meple\ of these “first
movements of anger.”  'They are simply
revolting, Ife cites the well known ex-
dlup(c o Vedius Pallio, who threw his

slaves into his fish poncls to feecd his.
fishes; he speaksof examples of cruelty
become a habit of mind i the very sight
of blood arousing it, and the smell of
blood rising to the head as : species of
intoxication. e instances the {rightful
history of Vulerius Messala, Pro- Consul
of Asin, under Augustus, who, after he
had caused three hundved men to be
slain, walked amongst the dend bodies
c\(,l.nmmtr “what a right voyal act!”
e mth have added that other fact
mentioned by Asinius Pollio in'a lelter
to Cicoro of a certain Balbas, Questor in
Spain, who threw a certain citizen to tho
wild beasts beciuse he was deformed.

That these examples are too revolting
to have been of frequent occurrence we;
admit. . Al the Roman slave-owners.
were not certainly Pollios, or Messalas,
or Balbas. But Seneea gives us exam-
ples of anger in konorable men ! * Honor-
able men,” he tells us, “ get angry if hot
water is not hot enough—if' a glass is -
broken—if a shoe has mud upon it—if
aslave is too slow. And he gives .
us an‘insight into the mode of punish-
ment in vogue amongst these angry
“ honorable men,” when hesays. - 1f a
slave answers too high, or icoks sour, or-
mutters words which do not reach us,
is that any reason why we should have
him scourged or put in-chains? Ie
lies before us tied, exposed without de-:
fence to owr blows ; we strile too hard
and break a limb ora tooth. - Beholds
here a man lies: specchless, because we:
have struck him down at the first mo-
tion of anger. . . Is it right to blame
a new slave bec ause, free yesterday, and,
‘aceustomed to  a hfe of cuse, ho is not
able to keep, up runhing with his mas-
ter's chariot or horse? or because dm-mg;
his long coanued vxglls he” dx-ol)s¢
qslecp ? '

{So far, Senem on. honm able men._
Lot us ]ook at ]?lutarch, another “ hon-
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orable man.” ¢ They are all honorable
men.”  Plutarch, as Auliug Gallius tells
us, had caused one of his slaves {o he
stripped and beaten with rods. The
slave, evidently of a literary turn, re-
monstrated against the punishment and
quoted to Plutarch cortain words fron:
Plutarch’s own works against anger.
Plutarch, with w hrutal ealmness, worthy
of & Pagun slave-owner, turned to the
slave who was applying the lash,
“Beourge on, slave | whilst your com-
panion and T discuss philosophy.”

The words weve calm, perhaps phil-
osophical, but the anger was diabolical.

These things will prepare us for what
Petronius, another honorable man, de-
picts of Trimuleion —that he scourged a
slve for dropping a gold platter on the
ground—that he scourged another slave
for having dressed his wounded arm

-with white linen instead of purple—

and that he’ commoended his superin-
tendent for having crucified a slave who
had spoken slightingly of him.

Nor were the ladies any better than
the gentlemen. . Ovid, who paints with

Sthe peneil of a Flemish master the

manners and. customs of his own age,
but who never rises to the dignity of a
satirist, describes the same rages amongst
the women, producing the same terrible
crucities. - Juvenal deseribes a Roman
matron performing her toilel to the
sonnd ‘of lashes, - ¢ Che scourgor strilkes,
meanwhile my Jady puts on her paint,
chats with her friends, and causes her
gold embroidered robes Lo be dispiayed
betore them—still the stripes and blows
£o on, until at length' when the scourg-
er's arm fails from faligne *Go ont,’ she
eries -in a voice of thunder, ‘lo the
blecding slave.' ™ X

This ® morning caull,” with its gossips
and conversation, enlivened by the sound
of lashes, is sufficiently indieative of the

. terrible relation which evidently existed

betwezn the high born Roman matron
and her unfortunate slaves. :

Again describing afemale slave dress-
ing her mistress’ hair, Juvenal writes:
“Phe unfortunate Psacas, her hair in
disorder, hor shonlders and her. chest
uncovered, dresses her mistresses! hair,,
Why “will this bucsle he' rebellions?
blows and'stripes (on poor Psacas' back)
will ‘punish the : crime of these curls
which "will - not - keep ' their place.. In

what has poor Psacas oflfended 7. Is it
Aer fault that your looks don’t plense you
to night? ;

The Corinna of Ovid is not quite so
cruel, though it lifts the cnrtajn a little
higher.
ohedient, and therefore suves her tire-
woman, Uy passis, from my lady’s bodkin.
The Poet, in a fit of enthusiasm, ccle-
brates my lady's clemency as anunusual
thing.  “Often times has her hair been
dressed in my presence, and never yot
have [ scen her tear her tire-woman's
arm with her haiv-pin”  Ilow very
kind ! :

The Poet evidently thinks this leni-
eney is exceptional even in Corinna,.
since heaguin entersthis protest against.
eruelty. Do not be ill-tempered at;
your toilet, so that your tirc-womun
stands.ub the merey of your blows; T
hate women who tear the faces of their
unfortunate slaves with - their nails, ov
who tear their arms with their hair-pin.”

But the Poet’s tenderness is suspicious, .
and doubtless wus ‘as exceptional as
Corinna’s, since he had taken a fancy to
this poor slave Cypassis; so much so,
indeed, as 1o have aroused the jealousy
of Corinny, who charges him with his -
passion.  Iis defence discloses, at one.
and the same time, both the actual state.-
of poor Cypassis’ body,and the usual
trentiment » Roman slave received from
a Roman mairon. 1?7 exclaims the
wounld be innocent Poet, “T love a slave.
whose body is all disfigured with your’
blows and stripes 7 7 o

This Corinny, celebrated by Ovid for
her clemency, was perhaps neither bet-
tor nor warse than hex neighbors in her
treatment of her hall-door opener. This:
poor fetlow, obliged to be up at all hours
of the night, occasionally slept at his
post. What wonder? ““Aliquando bonus
dormitat llomerus.” Corinna, with some-
thing less than maidenly modesty and
tenderness, more than once had him
led, heavily chained, to be stripped. and:
flogged before her. -~ .

It was of these Roman dames,, of

Corinna’s curls happen to be

whom the Poct’s Corinna was only an-

otching, that Juvenal was. uble to - say.
that they paid an-annual salary'to the:
hangman. . Did we nobspeak truly when 'y

we affirmed that anger with the Pagan .
Roman (man’ and matron).was:a.-social’;.

sconrge?

o

.
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Such is a slight sketeh of that Pagan
society which Christianity was by de-
greos to regenerate—such is a dim out-
line of the Roman slave who was about
to be freed, body and soul, as we shall
see through the teaching of that divine
Galitean who, in order that he might
{ree mankind, chosé himself to become
2 slave and to die the death ol o slave
—the death of the Cross,

. H.B.

LEARNING
TIMES.

IRISIL IN ANCIENT

Ptolemy who wrote carly in the
gecond age of' the Christiun era, in his
table of [furope, enumerates, in the
Greck language, ten distinguished cities
in the interior and on the cousts of
Treland, and his annotator adds that
Ptolemy placed TIreland amongst the
most celebrated istands in the world.

Spencer, in his treatise entitled, 4
view of the State of Ireland.” written
upwards of 250 years ago, says, “ All
the customs of the Irish which T have
often noted, and compardéd with what 1
have read, would minister occasion of a
most ample discourse of the original of
them; and the antiquity of that people,
which, in the truth, I think to he more
ancient than most I know of in this end
of ‘the world.” In another part of the
same work he describes the country so
antique that “no monument of  her
beginning and first inhabiting remains.”
—and he adds again—* it is certain: that

_Treland hath had the use of letters very
anciently and long betore England.”

Camden, in his “ Britannia,” written’

more’ than two centuries ago, savs,
« From hence - (frefand) our old Saxon
ancestors seem to have had the form of
their ‘letters, as they plainly used the
same - characters which are at present
in‘use among the Irish.” S

Lord Littleton, in his History of the
reign of Henry II., says, “A school
was formed at Armagh, which soon be-
came very famous, many Irish went
from-thence to convert and teach other
nations. Many Saxons out of England
resorted thither for instruction; .and
brought from thence the use of letters
‘to their ignorant countrymen.” .~ =
. -“Dr." Jobnson,'in: his history of the
- Bnglish language, prefixed to his"dic-

tionary, makes this obsorvation, “What
was the form of the Suxon languago
when about the year 150 they first en--
tered - Britain, eannot now he known.
They seem Lo hrve been- a people with-
out learning. and very probably without
an alphabet.” : ,

Bede, in his Wistory of the Primitive
Churel of BEngland, writien 1100 years
ago, designates lreland thus:—Geniem
innoxicaom el nationd Angloron semper dul-
cissimum.  In the =ume manner the
celebrated Aleuinus, who wrote 70 years
after Bede, bearssimilar testimony, and
in his poem about the prelates, and holy
men of the church of York, deseribes
the people of Treland  Auglis semper
amicus.

Bede, in the third boolk of the history
already quoted, gives an account of tho
conversion to Christinnity of Oswald,
king of Northumberlund, by Aidanus, »
venerable ITrish missionary, who had
been seut to him in complinnee with,
the king’s request, “ that those who had
conferred the sacrament upon his son
Alfred and his attendants. while in.lre-
iand, would ™ send some ’ zerious and
learned prelate to instruct his English
subjects in the faith of Christ, and ad-
minister the sacrament to them. After
this many priests. began vo come daily
from Treland into Ingland, to preach
the Christinn faith with great zeal and
devotion, in every part of King Oswald's
dominions, and to administer the sacra-
ment of Baptism to all such as were
converted. Churches were built in many
places, the people, with- joy, assembled
to hewr the word of God.” ' -

In the next ehapter he gives a brief
history of the mission of St. Columban:

“1In the beginning of the reign of
Justin the younger, who succeeded Jus-
tinian in the government of the Roman
Bmpire, A. p. 565, Columbun, a pricst
and abbot of gieat celebrity, whose life
corresponded with the habit of wmonk,
which he had taken, cume from [reland
into Britain fo teach the word of God
to the northern provinces of the Picts.
He converted the whole n-tion in a very
short time, by his cloguence. and good -
example, as a tribute of gratitude for
which he received the Isle of Teombkill,
to build and ‘endow a monastery.”

Assering, 2 contemporary writerwith
King Alfred, in his annals of the year
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651, informs” his readers that Furscus,
another Irish missionary, much extolled
also by Bede, visited the territories of
Sigibert, l\m‘f of the last Angles, and
converted o the Christian faith lm';r(,
numbers of his subjects,

Fordun, a writer of the 13th centuryy
states thut Aidanus, Finatus, and Col-
manus, or . St. Colman, the founder of
the monastery of Mayo, converted to
Christinnity several kings of the north-
ern and centralinhabitants of England,
ko fur as the banks of"the Thames X and
also the great body of their subjects.
Tle enumerates the following kings con-
verted by them;—Gand{y 1(lus Oswaldus,
Ostery, Oswin, DPenda, .m(l Slgllmt.
William of Malmsbury states that at
the time of Andhelm (who was himself
instructed by Medulphus, an Trishman,
and “founder of the college of Malms:
bury), the Trishmen were then wmamime
doctos.”

Camden, in his history before quoted,
speaking of the foundation of Glaston-
bury, says, ©“ In those early ages men of
exemplary piety devoted Lhunmlvcs
here . to God, especially the lvish who
were nhunl.unctl at the king's expense,
and instructed )outh in n,llmon and the
liberal sciences.

Archbishop Usher the Protestant
Primate of Iveland, more. than 200
years ago, conclu(lcs a long naration of
the ‘virtues, lives, and labors of' those
lrish missionuries, by saying that the
bare enumeoration of the names, not to
talle of the acts of the dlshn(ruhlmd
holy men of Ireland, would require
much study and labor.

.Moreri in his celebrated dictionary,
under the article “ Ireland” gives an
interesting description of' the Tabors of
Irishmen in the dittusion of Christianity,
eivilization - and literature, over the
world, and the foundation of monaster-
ics; schools, and “colleges by them: e
adds, ¢ Treland “has given the most dis-
tmgmshcd professors to the most famous
universities in Kurope, as Clandius Cle-
mens to Paris,” Albunus to Pavia, in
Ttaly, Johannes Scotus Lnnm.x to Ox-
ford, in England.”

“The T 1glish Saxons received hom the
Lhur letters, - and with them
the.-arts and sciences. which have ‘been
_distinguished among “these people, as
Si¢ James Ware p1ovos in-his. treatise

on Irish writers, chapter thirteen of the
first boolk, where i 1y be seen an account
of the celebrated nendemies and public
schools which were maintained “in Ire-
land, in the 7th, 8th, 9th, and- 10th
ages, which were resorted to particularly

by the Anglo- Saxong, the French, and -

ancient \\nlus who were always re-
ceived there with greater hospitality
than any other couniry in the Christian
world. “And again he states, «They
(the lrish) were inundated by the inter-
vuption of a frightful number of Danes,
and other ])LO‘)]L of the north, who, like
the Bomans in IMeance about the same
time, destroyed, ruined their colleges
and monasteries, put to death an infinite
number of monks and priests, and re-
duced that country (which was then, as
the historians of the time declare, the
most civilized in Burope, the nursery-of
all sciences and virtues) to the lasg
state of harbarism.”” Sir Jumes Ware,
after noticing Giraldus Cambrensis, ob-
serves, “Although the Norwegian plun-

dercrs, who in the 9th age,  under
Turgesivs, occupied this land for 30

years desbx oyed almost all the churches
and hool\s by five; nevertheless, the
study of literature revived, and even in
the 11th age Ireland was ocsteemed as
the repertory of the most learned men.”

Lord, Littleton says, We learn from
TBede; an “Anglo-Suxon, that about the
Tih centnry, (heing the period of the
institution of the monaster y of Mayo)
numbers hoth of the noble and second
runk of Inglish, left their country and’
retived out of Bngland into Ireland for
the sake of studying Theology, or lead-
ing there a stricter life, and all these he

aflirms the Irish (whom he calls Scots) -

most willingly received and maintained
at their own charge, supplying them
with books, and bemcr their teachers
without fee. or 1cward (which is &
most honorable tobtxmony not only to
the learning but likewise to the hospi-
tality of the nation. ). While referring
to the atrocitics of the northern barbar:
fans he adds, “The fierce spirit of their
veligion inereasing the natural barbarity
of their minds, they turned their rage
more 1):11't1cul.u-ly against the clergy
whom they massacr ed without mer CY';
and in their hatred to them burned their,
books; schools, and convents.”
the many learned men whowere driven
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by the terror of this persccution to take

refuge abroad, none distinguished them-
selves more than Albin and Clement,
whom the Jimperor: Chavles the Gre 1(,
received at his court, and honored with
Lis favor. Of the last of these it . is
said by a contenzporary German writer,
“Phat through his Instructions the
French mmht vie with the Romans and
the Athenians. John Friging, whose
sirname denoted  his country (Frei or
Frina being the proper name of Ireland)
beeame soon after fmous tor his learn-
ing and good parts, both in Kngland and
Franee. Thus did most of- the light
which in those times of thick darkness
cast their beums over Furove, proceed
out of Ireland. 'Fhe loss of the manu-
seripts is much bewailed by the Irish
who treal of the history and the anti-
quities of their country, and which may
well be deemad a misiortunie not only
to them but to the whole learned
world.”

Camden, already quoted, says,—“No
men came up to the Trish monlm in
Treland, for sanctity and learning, and
they sent forth swarms of holy ‘men all
over urope, to whom the monasteries
of Luxuiel, in France, Pavia, in Il.ll}
\\’entz.bumc, in Franconia, St. Gall, .in
Switzerland, Malmsbury, .l)inds(':unc,
and many others, owed their origin.
He then recites a list -of eminent [rish-
men, and  adds, “To. these monks we
are to understand Henricus Antisiodren-
sis, when he writes thus (o Charles the
Bold(middle 9th century) why should I
mention: almost all lreland with its
crowd . of philosophers, despising the
danger of the seu, and fiocking to our
shores.”  And in another part Tie adds,
the Saxons (English) also, at that time,
flocked into Lreland, from all quarters,
as to a mark of literature! Whence we
meet frequently inour writers of the
lives of saints, such 4 one wus sent over
to Lreland for education, and in the lite
of Sulgenus who lived 600 years ago—
“hmemplo patrum commotus, amore legendl,

Ivit ad Hibernos, sophie mirabili claros.”
Both these historians . accord with their
Anglo-Saxon predecessor Aldhelmy; . be-
fo:e referred to, and who is cstecmed
1he most learned of his times; nay, we
are told by William of Malm:bury, that |
he 'was the first Anglo-Saxon~who wrote
Latin.. ~ e writes thus. to Endﬁ'i(la,

(4. v 690)) “ that the students vosorted
to Treland from England in such uowds
as to require fleets to carry them." And
again he says, “Lreland is a rich and
blooming country of scholars, ns 1 mauy
iy, you lm"lll as well reckon the stars
of heaven as enumerate her students.”

Sir James Ware, in his treatise on
Trish writers, distinetly states—*Johan-
nus Friging (hat is the Drishman) in
the year 8&bor 883, being invited by
King Allved, eame into Iun-rl and (trom
Wrance) and the king nsed Bis labors in
afew yearsafterin the re-establishment
of Oxford,  In a small vohune entitled
the foundation of the Universivy of” Ox-
tord, by Thomas Jenner, (a, 1651,)
the writer, after stating various opinions
as 16 the origin of that. University, says,
“ But the chietest agree that Eifred, of
some ealled Alured, king of the West
Saxons, about the year 672. wits - the
chief” and principal founder thereof; and
that - (besides the ancient hosties for
scholars which it was evident was then
remaining, atter many overthrows of
wars) he eaused to be. erected therein
taree colleges, or public schools, for tho
teaching of grammar, philosophy. and
Lln\'mu\, \uulm" thither his own' son
Ethelward,”

It is stated by several \vritcm, and
sinctioned - by Primate  Usher, that
three most - learned  frishmen, namely
Duflanus, Macbheathus, and AL l“‘llmllmh
nus,thad procorded to- Alfred, it is
notv unreasoniable to conjecture that the
three lemned ‘men superintended the
three colleges, wln(,h the king'establish-
ed.

It is stated in Antiquitates Cantabri-
giensis Academice, by Johannes Caius,,
written 310 years ago, that * Johannes
Brigina was,. as writers assert, one of
the f'oundel.s of thc Academy of Cam-
bridge.”

]em er, Wwho avr 0Lc a snml'u' trontise
on the foundation of the University of
Cambridge, states, *“ The chielost con-
clude and agree that Sigebert, king of
the Tast Anglis, was the pnnmml
founder thereof about the - year 630 or
636, We have alieady seen’ this king
~was converted, togother with many of
his subjoets to Christianity, by anilrish
-prelate, Finanus, and also that all the
fearned men, at that- t.lmc in Bntdm,'
were Lr 1ahmen
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The foundation of Trinity College,
Dublin, is considered by some lo have
originated with Queen ISlizabeth, which
is 1 great mistake; she did no more for
it than allow it a participation in the
general plunder of the ancient religious
and lites rary institutions of' the (,()llllll),
{for the loss of which it is « very inade-
quate compensation:  Ihat University,
which is the only one of many hundreds
more onco subsisting in our

was founded by z\lc,\':\nd(,r Hwnm'
archbishop of Dublin, (4.1 H‘)()) and
contirmed by the Pope. Johannes

Liechus, predecessor of Alexander; com-
meneed 16 under the auspices of Pope
Clement V., hat did not finish it

CILET-CH AT

Were we to say “The Sun in- her
glory” The Moon in Ais wane™ we shouly,
we suppose, be luughed ae by bl of
the community.  And yet our German
neighhours - are as much surprised to
hear us ndddress the Sunas maseulineand
the Moon as feminine as we shonld be
were we to hear honest Hans speaking
of the Sun as # she™ and of the Moon ns
“he.”  Butthe beauty of the matter is

lingh as we like, Mans is right, and if

any body is wrong it is we. “In the
Anglo-Saxon and oll Saxon the Sun is
feminine and the: Moon-is' masculine.
Why then 'do we not follow in this

as-in -most- other -things ihe - lan-
guage and usage of our wncestors ¥ But,
Tet "us s(,e—why honest. Hang . say
she to: the San ?—whilst John Ball

sitys he. The explunation though simple
is curious.. he fact is honcab Hans is
following ‘the custom: ol his Icelandic
ancestors, whilst- John Bull's classic
ped‘umy has made him ignove his. ~In
tho ‘prose Bdda, an: lcclm(hc mytho-
logical work-of extreme antiquity we
are told * Mundilflori had two children;
a son. Mani (moon) and a daughtor ~ol’
(Sun). - Now here is the secret of the
Dutehman's “ghe to the Sunand * ie”

Lo the Moon, and shows his reverence
for<olden - thnm. The: nglishman; on
the: contrary; bhou«rh his Alwlo-fan\on
ancestors- always: apol\e of the Sun- as
feminine, changos allithiz, and because in
Latin, Pluubus and . Sol* me masculine,

and- Luna andDiana’ feminine, our.ped-'
ant;. in'oeder to"air his’ clussics b the

country,

expense of his ancestors, speaks of “the
Sun in Ads glory 7 ¢ -\nd the Moon'in her
wane.”

Tt will, doubtless, be interesting to a
yery 1o~p(,(,ldl)l(, class of our (,ommunlLy
‘(our widowers to wil) to know, that
whereuas, as a goneral thing, the femin-
ine form of wowls as baron baroness is
formed from the masculine, they in com-
mon with gander (Irom goose) and drake
(from duck) form an exeeption; widower
evidently heing  formed  from  widow.
Phis should serve to teach them humil-
ll). inthe first place, on finding that
they are the wenker \'kael, and in the

second place, seeing the company (gan-

der and drake) lhcy are foreed to keep
in English gramma,

We have placed the word drale in the
same category as widower.  Perhaps
we have done Me, Drake an iujustice.
Dralke is not derived from duck, nor has
it any
soever. o Drake is an independent word
derived from the New: Iligh
words enferich and ant)ech( which, - in
their lurn, are derived from. the Old

High German anctrekho, which, in its -

tirn, comes from the Latin word anas
(it (lu(,k) through ‘its genetive «natis.

What strange “ancestors some puopl(,_

have?

With the Prince of )Vales 50 promin-

ently before ‘the public as he'is now-a-

days, it is just-as well to post ourselves
as 1o the meaning of the word which
denotes the c.()mm'y which gives him his
title. . What does” Waules mean?. ls it
singular? is it plural ? 11 plural—what
is il singular?  Allthese me questions
which would pose the average patorfam-
ilias, if' propounded by an inquisitive
son over his. wine and walnuts.
ing of walivuts, has Wales (wal-es) any
Llnn(r to do with wal-nuts?  We shall
sCe.

When the Sn\om conquered Bagland
ov rather Britain, the Beitons, or orig-
inal inhabitants, were driven into that
part of Engl: md” since’ called Wales.
After -a time the- Saxons, with' a de-
lightful - and’ “refreshing’ ‘cgotism; not

Ger man

ctymologic: I relation to it what- .

Speak-..

pccuh.n- to: Saxons al(mc, f'owremn«rtlmt-'i :
they, indeed; were the mvndcx' and’ the

Britons the invaded; begun to lool\ upon”
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west, as foreigners that is wealhas (anglo-
saxon forr foreigners) that is Welsh-

. foreign. The s then in Wales is the
plural s, and the wal of Wales is the
wal of walnut, which means nothing
more ot less than forcign-nut or nuces
Gallie.  What' strange relations even
the most exalted personages havel 1lis
Royal Highness, doubtless, searcely ve-
cegnises the nuts on his dessert table ns
his country-cousins.

What does “ Ultramornttane ™ mean ?
Etymologically it menns # Beyond the
mountains 5 Aistorically it means to-
duy precisely the opposite to what it
meant yesterday, As it isan Italian
word received into our language, and an
Ttalian word from southern Ttaly, the
mountains spoken of are the Alps, and
hence it was the direct contrary of cis-
Alpine, or * this (the Roman) side of
the Alps.”  Originally it was applicd
by Italian writers to theologians, jurists,
and Rolcmists of all countries beyond
the 2
from -their geographical position, sup-
posed to be inimical to. Papal suprem-
acy, it begun to include’the idea of
hostility to Papal power. - And herein is
seen how - thoroughly, as” used by us, it
has altered from the original idea since,
at present it means one. who is favorable
to anextension of that power. Asused by
the enemies of the Church it is a term
of reproach, meaning something beyond,
or more than true Catholicity.  As ac-
cepted by Catholics, itisa term of honor
synonymous’ with *‘true Catholicity,”
implying, as he does, that he to whom
it is applied, accepts in all its fullness
the doctrine of Papal supremacy and
Papal infallibility.

© LB,

In judging of others, let us always
think the best, and employ the spirit of
charity and candour. ' Butin judging
of oursclves, we ought. to be exact and
severe. o

.When our sky seems most settled and
serene,. in° some unobserved- quarter,
gathers the little black eloud, in which’
the tempest ferments, and prepares -to
discharge itself on our head,. =" : -

Ips;and as these writers: were;

CATHOLIC CHURCH.

CARDINAL MANNING.

“ (fo ye and teach all Nations."

These words were a plain and em-
phatie revelation of the charter of the
Church of God and its commission to
feach the nations of the world. lle

Teould understand  that a man  might

deny Christinnity as 2 whole, and might,
reject this charter and this commission,
and might deny this authority; but he
could not understand  that any man
could deny this charter and this. com-
miz=sion if he believed Christinnity to be
true, and, therefore, what they had to
consider was whether indeed they be-
lieved Christianity to be a revelation of
God? He could understand that some
men might say, “I admit altogether
that these words establish an anthority
in the Church to teach Christinnity,
but what if’ it teaches error in the place
of truth?” e answered, “*Then there
is no Divine - teacher upon earth—then
there is no, Divine certainty of Christi-
anity among men.”  1f the Church of
Jesus Christ could teach error in Ilis
name, there was no Divine teacher.
among men.  further, if there should
be u Divine teacher among men, that
Divine teacher could not crr,and if a
Divine teacher could not err, then those
who could err were not Divine teachers.
All who could not err in their teaching
were :infallible, and all who disclaimed
infallibility—who openly declared and
acknowledged that they were not infal-
lible—thereby, and in the samosyllables,
deelared that they were not the Church
of God. There were communions and
churches who disclaimed altogether that
they were infallible. Then such churches
and such communions might err; and.
if they might. err they were not the
Church of God. He would go further,
and say they could have no commission
to teach, for. & Divine commission - to
teach coupled with the liability of erring
was of . the greatest peril (o the human
soul.. He knew but one thing which
justified the elaim of the Catholic Church
to teach the nations.of the world, and
that was, because it was Divinely sent

‘I to do so,:with a Divine promise that it
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would never err. The Cutholic Church,
as they all knew, claimed to be infallible
—not in-virtue of its antiquity, nor in
virtue of ity universality in the world,
nor-in virtus of its intellcetunl (,ultm(,
but in virtue simply and alone of the
promiseof the perpetual presence and
perpetual  assistiee - of their - Divine
Lord it stood alone claiming infullibility.
The Church of Fngland diselaimed infal-
libility ; the Kivk ol s cotland told them
it was not infallible ; all those who in
lingland - and Scotland - had. separated
themselves from the Catholie Churel—
all adike declared that there was no in-
fallibility on carth. He ook their ac-
knowledgment, and- therefoie he couid
not listen to their teaching ; they might
lewd him into ervor, and it the blind
lead the  blind shall they not fall into
the diteh.”  Therefore, what he had to
do wus to justify the elaim ol the Catho-
lic Chureh that it was preserved from
error in executing its commission as a
teacher ol (Jhxhuum) totiie world.
e should huve lhou«rhl that the words
vt the text would h.w(, been suflicient
without an argument.  Ie who said,
“Go and tonch all nations,” suid - anlso
“all power in ch-wcn and’in earth is
given untlo Ale and - could they as
reasonable and as co-herent inteliects he-
lieve that those whom their Divine Sav-
iour sent to.tench the nations of the
world with the nul;honLy derived fnom
the plenitude of ILis own power in
heaven  and cmih were left by Him
without assistance and without guidance
5o that thicy must teach falschood ‘in
Idis name ? He did not knbow how their
minds might be constituted, but to him
it was ineredible; it was irreconcilable
with the Divine attributes; and with-the
way inwhich God,:as 2 juat and loving
Father in heaven, dealt with His child-
~ren.  Bub their ])lvmc Lord, who gave
the commission, said - also, g Behold 1
am with you always, cven' to the con-
summation’of the world.” Ife, thercfore,
made an explicit promise of' u perpetual

presence with tho:c whom he sent to’

teach the world,” He could-understand
that' some one might objeet; and say, I
quite admit our Lord is-in" the world
‘now, -because whorever Christinnity is
‘preached e may be' said to be, but [
Ao notisee that this ‘constitutes an infal-
libility in those who teach in His name.”

‘the Holy Ghost was made.

Let them examine the meaning of r.is
words, -~ When He was Himsell upon
carth there was a Divine TPerson in the
midst of the Apostles, and the teaching
of a Divine Person is infallible. Per-
haps, while they admitted this, they
might think that Flis presence was lim-
xlul that Ilis assistance was confined to
Wis Apostles. Listen again -to Ilis
words—* 11 is expedient for you that I
wo away, for i 1 go not the Paraclete
(01' the (Jomiml(,n) will not come unto
you. Butif 1 go I will send Him unto
you, oven the Spirit of Truth, and He
shall teach you all things; He shall
lead yvou into all trath.” Again he said,
<1 will pray the Fatheryand he shall
send you another Pumcletc ‘uul lie
shall abide with you for ever” "Did
they believe in the words of the Lord
Jesus Christ? 1 they did they believed
ll])()l] 1[[*’ W asser tion - that 1 aeie was
a Divine person; a Divine teacher, an
infallible teacher, in the world even now.
But perbaps they would say, “ this does
not establish the connection between
the presence and the assistance ol that
Divine teacher and those who go te
tench the nations of the earth—make.
out that such a link exists, and L will
admit that those who now, in the place
of the Apostles, teach the nations of the:
world partake of that same assistance.
by which they cannot teach ecrror.
That tavk was not hard. Did the Apos-’
tles teach all nations?  They were all
well aware that from the rising to the
setting of the sun the I\I)O\leb pene-
ll.ltcd into all the nations that were
then traversible—the - whole of the
Roman. Xmpirve, and ceven beyond its
limits—and “they founded one Chureh,
made up of a” multitude of n: ttions’
speaking various tongues. 1t bound all |
nations together in one faith by baptism
into.one f.lnn]y Such was the church
that the Aposties founded, and {o that
Church the promise. of the perpetual
presence and the perpetual assistance of:
“When the
Spirit of God descended on the Apostles
they were united to their Divine Master-
in heaven. Id¢ was the head of the
body- and~ they  were. ‘the members.”

Therecould be-no ‘longer: error in"the’
Chureh; becanse the spir H, of truth dwelt
"The- body could . not be separal éd -
thet™

in it
from its- vame licad: m huwc,n
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Spirit of God could not be separated from
the body upon earth, It was, after all the
analogy of the. incarnation of the Son
of God—one morzl person, one mystical
person, head and members. St. Augustine
said—¢ Christ and the Church are one
moral; “and if they are one, how js not
their voices one 7. That which the body
spenks on carth is what the Head speaks
in heaven, and by the body the Heud
speaks, and the voice of the Church is
the voice of Jesus Christ Himself” e
asked if that were the Church founded
by the Apostles, where was it now?
Was there in the world any Church
which had these two marks—that it
was universal, and thatit was one; that
was to say, the same in every place—
the same outwardly in one communion,
and the sume inwardly in ono faith ?
Did there exist any such Church now ?
The whole world acknowledged that
there was but one such; there was but
one Church from the sunrise to the sun-
set that was made up of a multitude of
nations with a great diversity of tongues,
nevertheless all believing one faith, and
all offering one worship, all kneeling
before the holy altar where the holy
Mass is oftered - to the glory of the ever-
blessed Trinity. There were not two
such. How, then, was not that one
Church the heir of the promise of the
presence and assistance of which the
Divine Lord spoke when He said, ¢ Be-
hold T am with you always,.even to the
consummation of ‘the world 7" Coming
to the matter a little more closely he
would draw out the facts which were
betore their eyes. e would point to
facts in the world which any man who
had eyes to see could see for himself,
and he would contrast those facts with
certain other phenomena which were
likewise before their cyes. .. He would
affirm, first of all, that there was ong,
and one only, Church that was nniversal;
there was one, and onc: only, Church

that was made up of all nations, with:

a great multitude of languages, a. greay
diversity of customs, and various degrees
of ‘civilisation, spreading from .the sun-
rise to the sunset. There was, but one

- such, and that. Church was the Church
of ‘the -Apostles, -which . began.-in :the:

guest'.chamber .in Jerusalem, which de-
scended from, the gitest -chamber to go

. out into all the world:; which established

itself after - time in Amntioch, where
the Gontiles-who spoke thoe Greek lan-
guago had their capital city.. Aftor-
wards it passed -to Rome, whore the
Gentiles of* the whole woerld were-con-
gregated under one: empire; and from
Rome it thon went on, until at Inst it
created the Christian world, which was
shut up'in Isurope nnd a partof Asia.
And when the new world of Amerien
was discovered, it pussed over the sea,
and: the Catholic Church spread from
North to South America, 1t had since
spread into Auastralia and into the is-
lands of the Southern Sea, and beyond
the bounds of civilisation, and it had
penetrated China and Japan; so that
hie might say at this moment the Catho-
lic Church had the universality which
wias tending to leave no part of the na-
tions of the world wheroe there were
not such as were the Aposties fulfilling
the great comuwission, teashing all na-
tions and baptising thein, e -asked
them was there any other Church that
could bear thesame test?  Could the
Church of England bear this test, or the
Church of Grecee, or the Kirk of Scol-
land 7 He would not say anything to
their dispargement; he had no heart or
will to do it.  There were good, carnest
men, who. believed . they were doing
their’ duty, and rendering service to
their Master among them, and he trust-
ed. God ‘would: bless them, and bring
them  for their reward into the knowl-
cdge of the perfect truth.  But they
knew that not one of those ‘bodies had
universality. They were the Churches
of a single nation, or they had a1 mission
here or a4 mission there, but a faimily of
nations they were not, and never could
be.  If they ever were so to become,
they - could not” become the:Church of
the Apostles, for this reason—thoy:
could not move a mountain  from its
base and build up another inits: stead.
The Catholic Church -bad filled = the: -
world for 1800 yoars, and :if thero were:
any other Church that could sprend it-
self over.the world it.could not.substi-
tute itself in-the place of ithat Catholic:
Chureh which .tho " Aposties. founded:
This, then, was the Church that had the:
promise—* Behold . I, am with you. al-:
ways, even: to:the consummation of -the: -
world,”. " Again, was there any Church’

that: was perfectly one:in- its outward:




THE, HARP.

367

communion, being -universal, with one
form of worship, without any divisions
about what vestments were Lo be worn ?
‘Wi there'a Charch which was so per-
fectly one in all its order, all. its ritual,
all its public worship, for yewr after
year, century after century, the holy
sacrifice was offered at the altar by the
sume line of' priests, speaking the same
words, believing the snme things? They
well knew that for 1800 yeurs the Ca-
tholic’ Church had done all this, and
they knew there never wus a moment
when the Catholic Chureh was 50 united
as it was at this time,  1f they doubted
it let them remember the carly days
when tho heresies of the iast tore from
the unity of' the Church sometimes 10,
and 20, and sometimes 50 bishops at a
time.  After the great Council of Nice,
he knew not how many bishops heeame
Arian; after the Council of Chaleedon
many bishops left the Church ; after the
Couneil of Constance there were many
schisms; and after the Council of Trent
the whole of' the people went out from
the unity of the faith, and the bishops
were the first to go away. What did
they see the other day when the Council
of the Vatican met in Rome? There
were 700 . bishops, morally representing
300 more, who were not present. Not
onc man, he hardly believed, could be
found in the 1,000 bishops of the Catho-
lic Chureh who had not promptly and
gladly accepted the authority of that
Council. Never was thore a timewhen
the bishops of the Chureh were so united
onc to another, There were no divisions
among: them. There were no Iligh
Church, Low Church, or Broad Church
bishops. . Phey were Catholic bishops,
united in fraternal charity one to an-
other, because they. were united with
their head ;. beeause the holy episcopate
had" again and again come to the . foot

of the throne of St.. Peter, and hid de-.

clared its perfect unity and submission
to . the successors of the Apostles, the
Bishop -of Jesus Christ. The pricsts
were . everywhere  united with™ their
bishops; there was no paralysis of the
episcopal authovity. The bishops had
no-need to go to-the civil powor: for
Acts 'of " Parlinment to -enforce, their
discipline, . still” less had they need . to
aslcfor an Actof Parliament to enforce

unity ot belicf, of teaching, and of doc:.

trine; and this was because the priests,
like the bishops, were united logether,
and united to their pastors, and the |
people were, therefore, united. to them.
The Catholic people all over the world
were united to their priests with, a
fidelity which all the power of this
world could not destroy. Took at Ire-
land, Ameriea, Bogland, and Germany, -
where two archbishops and four bishops
were now in prison, and the people of”
Germany were aroused up {o pray for
their pastors, and to testity in the face
of that mighty empire that they would
endure all things rather than apostatise
from the faith of ~Jesus Christ.  Did
there exist in the world such an exam-
ple us this ? Lhe whole Catholic Church
throughout the world was one undivisi-
blg, because it believed the same thing,
and it believed the same thing because
it believed the same teacher, and it be-
licved that same teacher because that
teacher was a Divine Teacher, who
could not .err. Throughout the 1800
years of its history the Church. had
been . tried by heresy. There was not
a doctrine of their baptizmal creed that
had not been denied: and there. was
not a particle of faith that had been as-
sailed that had not been defended, be-
cuuse - the Divine Teacher had guided
the Church alwavs in the defence of
the faith and when error had arisen, it
had been condemned by o definition, so
that the authority of the Church:had
defined every successive docirine of the
faith, in ‘the succession of its attacks.
As the world had assailed it, the Church
had -defined it; and there was not at
this moment an undefined. point upon
which the Catholics were divided. Tvery
question which men called ““ open ques-
tions”’ had been closed. e would not
go further into the matter. ~He men-
tioned: it only" for the purpose of show-
ing that the whole tendency of the
world, and of all religions bodies. separ-
ate. from ‘the, unity of the Catholic

Church, had been, was now, would be,. ..

and must.be,; to throw open' more and;
more every question that was.in contest.
When men-were divided upon, a point.

of doetrine, the judge:snid, © Youw -may.

both hold what youw wish.” When there
arose a .question about: faith, the judge - -
answered,, “The Chureh of England, ad-,

mits, liberty -of judgment.” And. thus, =
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they widened " the path which led to
crror, which was the way of the world.
Mo narrow the path in. which truth
alone could be found was the oflice off
the Church’; and as the world had be-
come latitudinarian, which meant more
indifferent, more doubtful, more hesitat-
ing, the Church had  become more
precize, more definite, and what the
world ealled “more dogmatie™  Dog-
matism meant that two .11\(1 two mude
four; God was one;  the Church was
one; God could not he divided; the
Church could not be divided. It was
numerically one, az there was but one
Grod, andk there could be no other Chureh,
l)ecwu\c there could e no other God.
The Catholic Church never wavered.
Not because they were positite :uul
peremptory. but because they we
conscious of the Divine commission lo
teach the revelation of God. e refer-
red to the divisions which existed in
the Greek Church, which, he =aid, had
aimed at unity of taith vniversul and
fuiled, and wenton to argue that, except
nmontr the Catholics, there wits 110 unity
of tuith in B ngland or in her colonies.
They could onh be disciples of' “the
Church of God or critics of the revela-
tion which He had given: = In Switzer-
Iand the Reformation had done its work
by denying the Godhead of the Tord
Jesus Christ; and in Germany, accord.
ing to a Protestant who wrote from the
northern partof the country, there was
nothing left of the religion that Luther
taught. In Bngland were the people
not divided, howschold
hold, - man from .man;, children
™ uent\s, hushands from wives, 'in  the
matter of religion?  Why was this?
Because they were not the disciples of
one common Divine Master.  With this
frecdom . of cii(i(-iﬂn, men, were begin-
ning to question the 1n~p1mtmn of’ IJr)ly
Scnpt.mc, and many scemed -disposeil
to reject the whole of“the Bible, which,
4 little while ago, they heard so much
_of' as the religion of Protestants. . The
-other day they had. a signal example of
whit this led to. Ile rejoiced Lo sce
two things in_lingland—one. was o re-
tuen to the doctrines and ritual of the
Catholic Church, and he. rejoiced to see
it, because it ‘1(,1<llo\vle(1(retl that: they
wei‘e vight, and that t;hO\O who were re-
turning had lostt;lmt wlu(,h they outth

from

against house-:

to have vetained.. Ie rejoiced also in
seeing young men put one {ool forward
towards the truth.
them onwanrd, giving them light, sincer-
itv, and courage to treed out the old
pllh until (hLy
the fulness of trath ! e rejoiced fur-
ther to see the craving and constant
interces=sion for the restoration of the
unity ot Christendom.  In order to
seenre that unity all crooked ways must
be torsaken; there coult be no compro-
mixe; it was impossibie to bring about
unity by giving and taking. 1\() the
unity of the Church of God must be
brought about by fidelity to the Divine
Father.  Men conld notcome into unity
Ly sehemes such as that considered ut a
conferenee which recently took place at
Bonn between representatives of the
Old- Catholies, the Greek  Chureh, and
the Anglican Chureh, where many im-
portant and essential points of doctrine
were left as open  questions. . In the
widst of all the cunfusion which wo sce
on every side, the Tloly Catholic Church
is one in every land; luminous as the
day, unmist: teable .15 acity set on a
hill, imperishable” as the eurth under
our feet.  All the power of the world
has never been able to dotach from it
one particle of its authority or one doc-
trine of its creed. There she stands,
combated on’ every side, assailed  not
only by counsel but by foree, growing
stronger in:the midst of its persecution,
I)Lcommlrmomvmblc moreself-evident,

more (,On\ln(,nu.(X more attr lctivo more

persuasive o the reason, ‘to ‘the con-
seience, to the hearts of men, Oh! holy
Chnl‘(-h of God! ‘I'rue mother of the
soul! Thou alone art the Divine teacher
of the world; thou alone canst fulfill
the promise, “All thy children shall be
taught of Glod, and great shall be the
peace of thy children 1™ All other re-
ligions rise and fall, but that Charch
.uul that religion, whu,h is of Crod, as it
is the first. musL be the last, “ for tho
gutes of hell cannot prevail against it.”

The man of wae fortitude, may be
compared to the castle built on a rock,
which-defies the atticks of the surround-
lng waters: ‘'the man of a feeble. and

timorous- spiril, to'a hut placed on the.

shore, ‘which every wind shalces, a.nd
every wave ovu-tlows

Might God help -

aame into the unity of
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THE GRATEFUL PENITENT.

Oh, why should T rememberthem, the hated
sinful yenrs,

When all my acts, oh Christ—mny
were Lo thy side new spears,

When other souls were sorrowful for sins,
not g0 with me,

When others hent a sapplinnt prayer, Oh,
Lord ! I bent no knee.

Lord !

Cun days like these bring pleasing thoughis ?
Oh, Heaven kind, Torbid!
Why - then my soul vocill those 3 Oh?
why not leave them hid 4 [
is that with those unhs \ppv days—days
ever to he rued,
Fond memory LloNan upone thought—au
debtof gratitude.

vears?

My

Yes, Oh L wy soul, nugrateful thoun, ifuever
thou should’t dywell

With love and thanks on that High Hand
that wrested thee from hell,

That brought thee buck to know th God, to
Diess Him and to live

In joy, unceasing, holy joy, which e alone
can give.

"is Llum, 1 then reenll those days, when sink-
ing ‘neath my erime,

1 \\'ould have ﬁ\llcn, Lord, hadst Thou not
rescued ‘mein time,

And saved me from -the unshuw full, ﬂnd
misr'y of despnir.

Aund watched me with o zealous eye: and
with a purent-care.

May mem’ry never fuil me then, but, may T

ever ?10

Thy faithful servant, Oh, my God, who art

: so kind to me,

May I, Oh, Lord, when others scoff, and

mod\ and laugh at Thee,

Be ever zenlous in 'lln canse, and thus Thy

© aweel face see,

CTHE LRGEND OF THE LOUGH.

Here eglantine embaliy’d the air,

Hawthorn and hazel mingled thele-

The primrose pale and violet flower,

Found-in eanch clifl'a narrow bower.
—Seoli.
One hundred and fifty years ago thevo
was a pleusant dell a liftle to the south-
west of the old: City of Cork upon the
Tee. A plensant sunny ‘dell, clothed
with' sweet {lowers, and studded with
stalely trees; full of the
singing birdz. . There was a well in its
bosotn—a pure, erystal, bubbling well—
of the' sweetest water.  Tong agoes be-
fore the. monks of St. Finn Barr were
wont to come out: of their monastic
grounds . and tell: their- beads,-seated
around that sparkling well.. The gato

melody of

of the school-ground then opened on the
northern pxuh of the dell, und 1 shady
pith wound from it down (o the foun-
tain; but now the monastery was
destroyed, and the menks were no
longer to be seen around the well in
prayer, and dark penal days frowned
upon the city. Still was the dell as
bright as when the vesper song was
sung on the neighboring unmcuw, and
the mass was celebrated in the holy
monastery of St. Finn Barr's monks.

The peasant women came every day,
with their brown jugs, to get water,
amd often talled over the oppressions,
sitting together wround the well; and
often pl.lyed there, Loo, for the \poL was
considered holy, and the spirits of the
monks werc suppo»ud by the simple
people to linger still around that place,
where in the flesh they had so many
times knelt in prayer,

At last 2w bishop of the new religion
selected the little valley for & meet spot
to build a residence, and English work-
men came and measared the ground ;
and the foundation-stone was laid. Soon
the wallsnrose above the surface. Quick-
ly grew they. in size and beauty; and
before many weeks a stately edifice or-
namernted the southern part of the dell,
Then eame painters and men to embel-
lish - the interior of "the mansion; and
gardeners: to lay: out and put in order
the neglected beauty of the grounds,
and o carringe walk was made; and
finally, the bxahop came to reside there.

The bishop had a daughter; a tall,
queenly, young lady, very. beautiful:
dark haired and dark eyed; proud and
haughty in her manner; highly talented,
muel admired; but not greatly loved,
excepl by one. ,

o this onc shoe was all that was mild
and . gentle; to all besides she - was-
haughty and proud. - She loved him ag
the light of the sun—as her own life—
more than father—more than heaven
itself. ~

As was their custom, tho pelsant-
women still came every day to procure
water from the well. . They were very

poor people, badly .drvessed,. and they . -

had a’habit of sitting: together in little:

knots at the brink. 'l‘hel _appearance-
displensed the proud young:lady; and
at her desire, her father commanded
that no-more persons should come: for-
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water to the well in thevalley; and his
servants ‘drove “the peasant women
away; and so the fountain of “which
their ancestors had drunk, back to the
days of St. Finn Bare himsolf, was shut
out {from them for evermore.

‘the summer passed by, and autumn
days came and went too, and eold win-
ter snows  now lay thick upon the
ground, and  dismal  winter  winds
howled along the rouds and cver the
bleal fields. Lt was a weary and mel-
ancholy time for the poor peasant
women @ there was no other pure water
nearer 1o them than a stream two miles
off; and every day they were forced to
Journey on over a dreary road, amidsi
snows and biting winds.. Many a long-
ing glunce they east, in passing by the
deli, upon the erystal tountain they
dared no more approach. ,

One.evening two luborers’ wives set
-out together for the stream. They
were not gone far upon the road when
the snow began tu fall heavily, accom-
panied by a bitter wind. " The peasunt

~ women were well-nigh trozen when they

reached the. brook, and swoped to il
their jugs with the dark iecy water.
With weary limbs and desponding
hearts they turned their backs again
towards their-homes, which they never
veached alive; for they: fell down ex-
hausted . on the road, and the snows
soon shrouded them in cold whitedeath
robes. :

.There was great joy in the bishop's
mansion that same night, for a letter
was received from Elizu's. lover, telling
her that he would come to her in May,
and make her nis bride. '

Next morning the bodies . of the
frozen women were found, and deep
curses were muttered against the bish-
op and his proud daughter, for having
shat out - the <well, and forced the poor
men's: wives: and. daughters to go. so
long a distance through wet and cold;
but the curses were not heeded by the
bishop, and when, some days afterwards,

Bliza "was entreated by . some of tho

peasant. women to give them- leave to
come aghin to the fountain of the dell;

‘at’ léast during. the winter .days,: she

said it was impossib.c "to ‘permit stran-
gers: to “come: at- their will into - ‘the

krounds- of. her. father's’ residence, and:
~-coldly cau ioned  them: to: take: warning

by the fate of the two who had heen
lost in the znow, and go o the stronm
for water before the evening wis ¢los-
ing. :
But the winter days passed without

any further misfortunes, and spring

time came, and tho air grow warmer

and milder, and the hedges by the road

to the little ‘river were: covered avith

white blossoms, and the air was sweet

with the odour of the hawthorn. Now ™
the peasant givls sung merrily, as they

went o the stream for wator.

At dast May arrvived, and in the
middle of that lovely month, Arthur
came (o the bishop’s mansion. - Great
wis the happiness of Bliza.  Great was
the joy of the hishop's friends.  Great
were the mirth and feasting among
the servants.  The day of the
marringe was  fixed; minates  were
cotnted—time scemed tediously slow.
Grand dresses were prepared {or Kliza
robes of ilk, and velvet, and pure white
muslin. She was  overwhelmed with
gifts; rings of wold, ornaments of price-
less value, rubies and pearls, and queen-
ly diamonds. ‘

Invitations were sent fiur -and near.
At last the day arvived. A fine warm
day.  Bright in the sunlight was the
dell, fre-h and beautiful were the flowers
about the grounds; musically warbled
the feathered minstrels amongst the
newly clothed trees,

Arthur and Eliza were married in the.
church of St. Peter, in the city.. The
day passed in rejoicing amongst the
bishop’s friends, and “servants; - the
peasantry rejoiced not, for the bride had
never been kind to them. or theirs.
When evening came, the dance wasgay,
and the musicsweet in the noble saloon
of the bishop's mugniticent mansion,

1t was about midnight when the
bridegroom,: who was standing near a
window, drew aside the curtain, and
looked - out; he immedintely eried in
startling tones, which were heard:- above:
the musicand the mirth, © Good Heaven,
what is that?¥ :

The sound-of his voice caused a sud-
den hush,  The guests: crowded to: the
windows, looked - out, :and- grew “pale.
Ove: the well there hung. a mist, in
which was dimly seen:a phantom snow-
storm, and the indistinct. figures of two
women lying: dend npon a road. " Out-

‘ =
ris
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sitdo this vapour all was clear, and the
-seenery- of the dell -wag as’ usual placid
and calm. , s

Eliza looked and. undorstood. She
.now knew woll - that from the . fountain
which, shrough her desire, had ‘been
shut out from the poor, und thus had
caused the death of two humble women,
would come a fearful punishment to her
and those she loved. ~ As she looked on,
the phantoms returned after death to
the spot which in life they dared not
approach.  She felt so paralysing a fear,
thut she had not power even to serenm,

“1l go down to the well,” cried
Arthur, rashing from the room.

AllL but Eliza followed him to the
door; she, too terror-stricken oven (o
=l him back, or cling to him {o pre-
vent his going, stood alone at the win-
dow, as it turned into stone, alternately
guzing at the specteal figures in the
mist and at the form of her lover, as he
apidly approached the well, At last
he reached it, and looked wround him.

The mist and phantoms vanish, and
Iiliza yecovers the power of motion. She
throws the window open; and: looks in-
tently on Arthar, whois ¢xamining the
well.” Wy does he spring so-suddenly
on the rock ubove it? lilizn screams!
The waters of the well are rushing up
the rock on which -her lover stunds.
They wre nround—uabove him [ they are
spreading - all over the valley  with
magic speed ! IBliza rushes {rom “the
room; the water is rising up the. broad
staircase;-there is no trnce of father,
servant, friend or acquaintance. « She
reaches the top ‘room. of the house, the
water is upon her! out on the roof in
the wild hope:of safety! All around
her are the waters.spread now, and it
seems as if the season had changed sud-
donly, and the winter had come before
-its time; for snow is falling thickly, and
keen bitter winds . blow “through her
dark hair, and chill. the blood in her
veins like death.  She looks across the
rising waters almost mad with fear, but

sees -no . chanco of safety.  She sinks

down on the roof of the house, with no
shelter from the bitter winds and snows,
- but the light muslin_wedding robe.
:She feels  death  rapidly approaching.
“Suddenly a mocking laugh startles her,
-and ‘looking up again, she .sces close at
hand the phantom figures, with . .the

cold whito death-robes 'quickly  spread-
ing over them.: ‘With a wild screnm she
started up, and plunged into the water.
Next morning the wondering peus-
antry gazed long and in amaze upon the
wide pond that spread its dark waters
where the dell had been the day before.
No trace of the bishop's mansion, or the
stalely  trees, or the sweet smelling
flowers, which deciced the pleasant little
valley.  Pcople cume in crowds from
the city, and: from places far away, for
years afterwards, till the wonder grow
old, and men thought no more about it.
The pond is now callel the Tough, and
is to be scen in the south-western sub-
urbs of the old ¢ity of Corl, as wild a
picee-of water us ever was belield on
the Joneliest mour, surrounded by weeds,
amougst, which the coot and water-hens
build their nests. - Coot and water-hen,
and wild duck swim fearlessly upon
that dreary pond, although: the houses
of the citizens are bhuilt upon its brink,
and people walk around it all hours of
the day. Sueh ' is the legend of the
Lough. R

Orrex HoNouranrne to e ax.Onp
Marm.—A writer very properly rebukos
those who laugh at old maids. In most
cases, when 2 woman does nos marry,
it is her own decision. She has met no
one whom she could love, or she has
had orphaned sisters ov brothers who-
require - her care, or there has been
some other worthy, andoften heroic mo-
tive, “Yes! that same old maid:- you
were just” now making fun of is as
much above you, both morally and mon-
tally, as the lark- that springs on eager
wings o hail the morn is above the

loathsnme hat who shuns the lightof day,

and.chooses rather-the dark, damp cel-

far, and tho nnwholesome air of the,dun-

geon, and there flutters his useless lifo
away, without caring that there is light
and beauty heyond. Marvy for a home ! -

Marry to escape the ridicule of heing
called an old maid ! How dare you, then,
pervert the most sacred institution.of
the Almighty by becoming the wifeofa
man for whom you can feel no emotions
of love, or respect, even, and who cares

mno more. for’ you than he does for his.

horse;. or his -ox, or: his dog, or any

otherarticleof property that ministersto. "

his comfort- or his_ pleasures ?”
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DR.. LANIGAN'S DEATI, DUST,
TOMB, AND RLEGY.

¢« Shall they bury me in the palace tombs,

Or under the shade of cathedral domes?

Sweet 'twere tolie on Italy’s shore’;

. No! on an Irigh green hiliside,

‘On an opening lawn—but not too wide ;

TFor I love the drip of the wetted trees—

T love not the gales, but & gentle hreeze

To freshen the turf. Put no tomb-stone there,

But green sods decked with daisies fair;

Nor sods too deep, but 30 that the dew

The mutted grass roots may trickle through.

Be my epitaph writ on my country’s mind—

“He =zerved hiscountry, and loved his kind. *
Davis.

The day on which it pleased Cod to
relieve this man of mark from his snft
fering, was the 7th July, 1828, the an-
niversary of the death of his country-
man and eontemporary, Richard Brinsly
Sheridan. Two days after, they interred
his body in the old churchyard of Fin-
glas, where for thirty-three years not
cven a headstone marked the spot. IHis
funeral eortege was short, and consisted

~only of his brother James (who diced
shortly after) and Dr. Harty.

A successful effort has recently been
made to rescue, by asuitable monument,
the remains of Dr. Lanigan from the
ignominious neglect in which they too
loug lay. A centinuance of this neglect
would, it wis submitted, be most dis-
-ereditable’ to -the national spirit and
patriotic feeling of Irishmen. % To per-
Ppetuate in populur recollection,” ob-
served the national appeal; which found
a prompt and cordial response, “and to
point out o the admiring pilgrim the
grave of a most distingnished Trishman

~and ccclesiastie, it had been proposed
by the late Rev. Matthew Kelly, D. D..
-of Maynooth, & short time before  his
lamented decease, that circulars should
be issued,-soliciting’ subscriptions for
the erection of a suituble monument, at
once commemorative of the amiable
simplicity and integrity of character,
solid learning, and enlightened patriot-

~ism. of our most - celebrated national
Church Historian,” -

The appeal to national feeling regard-
ing the neglected stale of Dr. Lanigan's
grave has been - responded to not only

by Ireland, but by America; and n fine

“Irish cross, near twelve ‘feet -high, in-
cluding shaft, plinth, and basoe, designed

by Petrio, now rises. over the grave of
Lanigan. The monument, which is of
Tulinmore limestone, contains two tab-
lots, ench displaying a suitable epitaph.
One; in the Ivish Ianguago and characler.
On the reverse tublot, n corresponding
epitaph is carved in Roman capitals, us
follows @
ORATE PRO ANIMA
REVDIL DNI. JOANNIS LANIQAN, D. D,
QUL AUCTOR PERDOCTUS FULT
LIBRD OUT TITULUS,
HISTORIA ECCLESIASPICA HIBERNIA,
NECNON ALIORUM OPERUM..

NATUS AN. DNI. MDCCLVIIL.
OBIIT SEPTIMO DIE JULIL AN, DNL
MDCCCXXVIIL.

The poet whose lines are prefixed (o
this chapter held some ideas consistent
with the eccentricity of high genius,
and, not inapplicable as the verses are
in most of their details, we question,
however, it Lanigan’s aspirations as re-
gards the disposal of his remains were
not, if fully knowu, of-a more Cutholic
character. B

¢ The Celtic cross Taise o’'er me,

And the ivy around it twine;

Tt will iell to the land that bore me
That the ancient faith was mine.

And though fallen and low I found it,
All teampled, and poor, and lone,

Yet my heart grew the closer round it,
Like the ivy around that stonel”

- A tablet of black. Kilkenny imurble,
with awhite slab bearing a suitable in-
seription, has also been ereeted in Fin-
glas Chapel, wherein Dr. Lanigan’s
devotional hours were so frequently
passecd. Tt is well that the good men
to. whom we shall refer took in hand,
even thus tardily, the  payment of ‘a
debt so long due to ourIrish Muratori’s
memory, for in the course of a few
years more the very recollection of the
site-of his interment must necessarvily
have passed away.  James Kelly, how-
ever, who dug Dr. Lanigan's grave, was
living in . 1860, and pointed out in the
most positive manner, the spot where
his ashes repose. “The poor priest,” he
said, “was greately beloved by the peo-
ple of Ringlas, and L never sincc passed
the - spot - without saying; “*Ahtl there
you lie, and God ‘be with ' you, poor"
Father Lanigan " - SR




THE HARP,

373

This Tablet is erccted in Memory of

THE REV.JOHN LANIGAN, D.D,

THE LEARNED AUTHOR OF

AN ECGLESIASTICAL RISTORY OF IRELAND,
AND OF OTHER WORKS,
Bomn A. D, 1758, Died July 71h, 1828,

The Remains of this distingnished Writer repose
¢ in the paish grveyard of Finglas, +

s

and towards the closc of life la

many of his devotiona) hours were passed in
the Catholic Chapel of the same parish.

[rh] » o\ . N
Requiegéat 1 pade.
fuics

Among the subscribers, which 1n-
cluded atleast thirty in America, were:
—The Right Ion. Thomas, now Baron
O'Hagan, Lord Chancellor of Ireland ;
Lord Talbot de Malahide; Most Rev,
Patrick Leahy, D.D.,

Cushel;  Right Rev. David Moriarty,
D.D., Bishop of Kerry; Rieht Rev.

William Keane, D.D., Bishop of Cloyne;
Very Rev. Monsignore Meagher, V.G,
PP Rev, James Hen thorneLodd, DD,
S.ET.CD. ;5 Very Rev. Charles W, Rus,
sell, D.D.;" President of St Patrick’s
College, Mayhooth; Chief Baron Pigott,;
Sir William R, Wilde, M.R.1LLA, MD,
(to- whom' [rish Archieology is much
indebted); Tohn 1. Pigott, 19sq.; Lnu-
rence - Waldron, Bsq., ALP.;  Daniel
MacCarthy, (Glas), Bxsq.; J. Tanigan,
M.P.; Dr. Mapother;  Rev. Willjam
Reeves, D.D., Rector of Tynan’; Arch-
deacon IHamilton, D.D.; Alexander M,
Sullivan, i8sq.; I Henebry Green, I3q.,
Ohio, US.A.; Yery Rev. Monsignore
O'Conneli, Dean of Dublin; Very Rev.
Dean'Meyler; Vory Rev. Dean Cognn
Navan; Very Rev. Dri. O'Brien, PP,
Dean of Limerick ; Thomas Reany, Hsq.,
Clonnicl; Very Rev. Monsignore Yore,

Archnishop of

V.G P.P.; Very Rev. Archdeacon Luur-
ence Dunne, PP, Custledermot; R. R,
Madden, Bsq., MR.LA,; Martin Haverty,.
Ii<q., (thie able historian of lreland) ;

Rev. Ulick J. Bourke; Bugene O'Curry, ..
MUR.LAL; and John O'Donovan, LLD,

M.R.LAL (whose prematare death, soon

after, shocked the country); Rev. J. F.
Shearman, MLRILAL; Lev. John O'Ifan-

lon, C.C.; M.R.ILA.; and W. J. Fitz-

patricl. ' )

A worthy priest who took a deep in-
terest in Dr. Taanigan's memory, anxious
fully to identify the spot, brought with
him Kelly, who had dug the grave, and
boping to find the coffin plate, excavated
to a considerable depth, but without
sueeess. The investigalor was so moved
by enthusiasm, that™ he forgot to ask
permission from the Protestant Reetor,
who, hastening -to the spot, protested
warmly ngainst the intrusion, and asked
what should be thought if he were to
open 1 gravein Glasnevin without leave.
The bones of Lanigan, however, as they
lay exposed, warned the rival pricsts.
that life was too" short tg quarrel, and,.
instead of fighting, as too Iiteral intor-
preters of the “ ehurch militant " might:
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have done, jungamus dexteras, in the

spirit of our 112th page, was the result,

and the altercation ended by the Rector
bringing the Priest to his manse, and
showing him some relies of his prede:
cessor, Parnell,

We cannot, perhaps, more fully con-
clude than with the following original
lines, placed at our disposal by a dis-
tinguished Trishman, an ardent - ap-
preciator of Lanigan's labors:

ELEGY ON THE GRAVE OF DR.
LANIGAN.

Toilworn, vet tiveless, passsed his well-spent
years,
And when his lamp of life was quenched
in gloom,
No friends, few kinsfolk, cnine 10 weep sail

tears, .
As menials bore him to the silent
tomb.
Yet wherefore weep, or mourn his blest
release?
A spirit  dimmed was. his, a mind
tnane;
Far better closed his thoughts and evesin
peace; . : Lo .
Than range on ohjeets shapeless, clouded,

vain.

With that declining form in. honored age,
His genins nnrequited passed away ;

Researchiful lore bestowed on storied page
Waned as the twilight of departing day.

From heritage of trials summoned forth,
Earth’s gifted sons from wmen and memory
fade;
By learning, virtue, truthfulness and worth,
Thus oft, alas! the debt of . nature’s
paid.

Swift years have sped since snre and sad
decay ]
Consigned thy dust to that unsheltered
grave, .
Commingling with its cold, neglected clay,
Rest thee, poor toiler, where the night
winds rave!l

Still shall'the patrioi jnst emotion feel’
For him who lived to serve his land, and

die;
Still shall the Christian pilgrim muse and
kneel, :
Beside his lonely grave, with. moistened
eyel—Jrom W."J. Filz- Patrick’s Life
of Dr. Lanigan. :

Among all our corrupt passions, there
is. a strong and intimate connexion.
‘When ‘any one of them is.adopted ‘into

our family, it seldom quits until it has’

fathered upon us all its kindred.

‘A CURIOUS CHAPTER OF JKNG-
LISH MISTORY.

Tmmediately after the (so-called) Re-
formation; the increase of drunkenness’
was an evident and acknowledged evil.
In the fifth year of Hdward VI's reign
(1552) a statute was pussed :

“ Fornsmuch as intolerable hurts and
troubles to the ‘commonwenlth do daily
grow and increase through snch abusesand
disorders as are had and used in common
ale-houses, and in other houses called
tippling houses " it is' enacted that just-
ices can abolish ale-houses, and  that
none ean be opened without lcense.

Two vears later another statute was
passed acknowledging the same thing,

“ Wherens for the avoiding of many
ineonveniences, much evil rale and com-
mon resort of” mis-ruled persons nsed
and frequented in many taverns, of late
newly set up in very great numbers, in
buck lanes, corners and suspicions places
within the City of London and i divers
other places within the realm,” &e.

Holinshed gives similar testimony as
to the increaze of drinking: T

#*As all estates do ‘exceed herein—I
mean for strangeness and the number of
costly dishes, so0.these forget to use the
like excess in wine, inasmuch as there
is no kind to be had neither anywhere
more store.ol” all sorts. than in Kngland
(although we have  more growing with
us; but yearly to the proportion of 20
or 30,000 tuns and upwards brought over
to us) whereof at great wicetings there
is not some ‘store to be- had. . Neither
do I meun this of small wines only, us
claret, white, red, IPrench, . &e.; which
amount to tifty-six sorts, bat also of the
30 kinds of Halian,- Grecian, Spanish,
Canarvian, whereof Bernage, Cate, Pim-
ent, Raspis, Muscadell, Romnie, Bastard,
Tire, Oscie, Capuke, Clareie  and - Mul-
meseie are not least of all accounted of,
becanse of their strongth and value.”

Cecil complained ~ that ¥ England
spendeth  more in wines in one year
than it did in ancient tinies in four
years."” : ‘ ‘

In 1597 an act was passed “ to restrain
the.excessive use of malt.” "Tn the pre-
amble it.is affirmed that ¢ grealer quan-
tity of malt is daily made than.cither in
times past or is now needful.”




THE HARP.

375

A wriler in Knight's Pictovinl History
of Iingland suys: ‘

“ Ixcoss in the use of wine and intox-
ieating liguors was now the charge
against the Mnglish; and it seems Lo be
borno ottt not only by the quantity con-
sumed, ‘but by the extent to which

~tavorns had multiplied by the end of
Tlizabeth’s reign.”

Besides the 86 light wines and the 30
strong wines in use, distilled liguors
were beginning to be much used in Eng-
land.  T'ne chief of these were “rosa
solis” and “aqua vitw.”  This “aqua
vitw™ of Elizabeth’s time does not ap-
pear o have been the aqua vitie (or
brandy) of' our day, but nothing more
or Jess than Trish whiskey, manutuctured
by Trish settlers'in Pembrokeshire, who
were first established there in King Hal's
time.

As o beer and ale, there was single
boer or smull ale and double beer® @ nd
double double beer and dagger-ale and
braclket. i

But the favorile dvink, as well as the
chief menns of vulgar debauch, was a
kind of ale called « hufeap,” also called
mad-dog, angel’s” food, dragon's milk,
and’ other vidiculous names; “and
never,” says Iarrison, “did Romulus
and Remus suck their she-woll” with
such eager and sharp devotion as these
men hale at hufleag Gl they be as red
as cocks and little: wiser than their
combs,”. (N. B.—Doces this give us any
insight.into the {rue meaning of the
word “cockscomb 777) ‘

The higher classes, who were able to
aftord such a luxury, brewed a generous
liquorfor their own consumption,. which
they did not bring to table il it was
two years old.  This was called March

“ale, from the month in which it was

brewed. A cup of choice ale wus ofien
as ravely compounded with dainties as
the finest wines.. Sometimes it was
warmed and qualified with sugar.and
spices; sometimes with o toast, often
with a ronsted crab or apple, making
“the beverage still known  under “the
name of lamb's wool ; whilst to stir the
“whole with a sprig of rosemary was
supposed to give additional-finver,

Nor .did ‘the' excess. of  lizubethls
reign. sufler any diminution in. Jamos'.

Alstatuto of 1604 is;a strong protest
agninst-the abuse of hotels:and taverns:

“Whereas the ancient and true and
principal use of inng, ulechouses and vice-
tualling houses was for the receipt, reliof
and lodging of wayfaring people, travel-
ing from place to place, and for the
supply of the wants of such people as
are not able by greater guantitics to
malke their provision of victuals, and
not meant for entertaining and harbor-
ing of lewd. and idle people to spend
and  consume - their money and  their
time in lewd and drunken manner ;—it
is -enacted that. only travellers and
fravellers' friends, and labovers, for'one
lieur al dinner time, or lodgers can re-
ceive entertainment,” &e.

This Act was abortive, for only two
years later another Act was made * for
the better repressing of ale houses,
whereof the multitudes and abuses bave
been and are found intolerable, and still
do and are likely to-increase, &e.”

in the sume year an attempl was.
made to punish the buyers as well as the
sellers:

“ Whereas the lonthsome and odious
sin of drunkenness is of late' grown into
common use within this rerim; being.
the root and foundation of many other.
enormous sing,” a fine of five shillings
tor drunkenness and three shillings for
tippling was imposed.

We must praise the perseverance of
these legislators if" wo cannot chronicle
their success, for three ycars later
(1609) they pass another aet, the pream-
ble of which again acknowledges the
increase of drunlkenness: ‘

“Whereas, notwithstanding all former
laws and provisions already made, the.
inordinate and extreme vice of excessive,
drinking and drunkenness doth more
and more abound,” &e.

In 1623 this last statute wasrenewed
just as i’ it had been never enacted.”

In 1621 therc were no less ihan
13,000 public houses in Bngland.

That drunkenness  should have in-
croased under- the Stuarts is not to be
wondered at, since James was known to
be an habitual deunkard.: - Ladies  of
high rank copiéd the royal morals, and
ro-led intoxicated at the Iling's feet.

. ' . B.
What avails the - show. of  external

liberty, to onc who has lostithe. govern-:
meont of himself, ' R
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A LITERARY CUR[OS[’J.‘Y.

A lady occupied whole year in
searching for and fitting the follownw
ﬂmt\ uuht lines from IS nglish and
Ameican poems.  The whole 1cads al-
most as it it had been wreitten al one
time and by one author:
LIFE.
Why all this toil for the triwvmphs ofan hour?
. Fowuny.
Life’s short snmmer—man is but a flower;
Dr. Johnson.
By turns we cateh the fatal breath and die

" LPope.
The cradle and the tomb, alag! so nigh.
. . Prior.
.To be iz better far than not to be.
" . Sewell.
Though all man’s life may scem a tragoedy
Spencer.
Bue light cares speak when mighty grief is
dumb— Daniel.

The bottom is butshallow whence they come,
Sir Walter ]ml«,u//:
Your fate is but the connnon fate of all;
Lonq/allow
Unmingled joys here no man befall.
Sowthwell.
Nature to each allots his proper sphere.
Congreve,
I‘orlune makes folly. her peculinr care:
Churchill.
Cueiom does often reason overrule.. -
Tochester.
And throwa cruol sunsghine on a fool.
Armstrong.
Live well—~how long or short’ permit to
heaven Milton.
Those who  forgive most shall be most
forgiven. Buailey.
Sin may be c\.hpcd socloge we cannot sce its
face French.
Vile intercourse where virtue has no place.
Somerville.
Then keep each passion however dear,
Thompson.
Thou pendulum betwixt a smile and tenr;

Byron.
Her sensual snares let faithless pledsuu. lay,
T Smollet,

With eraft and kil to ruin and betray.
Crabbe.

Soar not too high to fall, but stoop to rise:

Massinger.

Wemasters grow of all that we despise.
Crowley.

Oh, then, renounce t]mtnnp)om selfesteem

Bealtie,

: Rlche~ have wings, and grandeur is a dream.

, Cowper.
Think not. ambition wise bemuse tis brave.
Sir W, Davenant.
The paths of rrlory lead but t.o Lhc grave.
Gr(u
What is umbltxon? Tis l)ut a glorions Ch("l.l-.
. . i W 1llzx

Only destructive to the brave and great.

Addison..
What’s all the gandy glitter of a crown?
Dryden.

The way to bliss lies not on beds of down.
Irancis Quarles.
How long we h\'c, not years hut actions tell :
Walkins.
That man lives twice who lives the firse life

well. Hervick.
Make, then, while yet ye may, your God
your friend. Win. Mason,
Whom Christinns worship, yet nut compre-
hend, Hill..
The trust that’s given guard, and to yourselt
be just; Llana.

For live how we may, vcl die we must.
Shakspeare,

THE TRUE LADY—ADVICE 70
YOUNG WOMIEN.

Tt is the duty of every woman Lo be
1 true fady. Brazen boldness is o thing
whicl girls caunot afford to pmul(,c
Wildness of manner and an open defi-
ance of all those wholesome laws which
have made woman’s name illustrions
both in =acred and profune history from
the beginning of time; wre no more be-
coming in girls and young ladics,. so-
called, than in angels.  Delicuey is an
innate quality: of the female heart,
which when once lost, can never bo ve-:
gained. No art can restore to the grape
its bloom or its sweetness (o the taste,
when the mil-dews o night have once
settled down upon the vine. Familiarity
without love, without confidence, with-
out regard to the common rules of cti-:
quette even, is destructive of all’ that
makes woman exalting and ennobling.

“The world is wide, these things arc small;

They may be nulhmg, but Lhey re all”?

Nothing! Ltis the first duty of woman
to. be a Iady.  Good breeding is good
sense. Bad manners in women s im-
morality.  Awkwardness in some may
never be entirely overcome by graceful
aetion.  Bashfulness with some is con-
stitntional, and ‘cannot be -eradicated.
lgnorance of etiquetic is the result of
circumstances.  All these can be con-.
doned, and do not banish the true gentle-
man or the wue lady from the social
amenities-belonging Lo their respective
sociad positions in life..  But an assump-
tion of self-hanghtiness, unshrinking
and aggressive conrseness of deportment,
may be 1-e(,l\oncd ag asemi-penal orlcnce,,
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and certainly merits and should receive
tho'mild form of restraint called impri-
sonment. from the esoteries of socinl
life. 1t is a shame for women to be
twitted on their manners. Tt is a bitter
shame that so many good need if. Wo-
men are ftho umpires of all good and
vefined society. ‘It is to. them that all
-disputative questions in ethices, etiquotie,
and fashion are referred.  To be n dady
is more than fo bo a princess. A lady
is always in her right inalienably wor-
thy of respeet. Mo a lady, prince and
peasant alike bow frresistibly.

A lady should not cultivate impulses
that need restraint. '

Young lady readers, do not presume
nor desire to “dance with the prince
unsought.”  Be such in sociely, and
more especially at home, ns will make
you not only the dispenser of honor,
but an altar where gifts of frankincense
shall hurn “both day and night” in
shonor. of your own exalted personal
worth. Carry yoursell so womanly that
‘men of high degreo will look up to you
for-approval and reward, and not at you
in rebuke. - ‘ , !

The natural sentiment . of man to-
wards woman is respect and reverence

s—a large share of which ho loses when
he is obliged to account  her a-heing to
bo-trained or whipped. into propriety.
A maw’s ideal of respeet is not. wounded
when n woman fails in worldly wisdom
but, if in grace, in-sentiment, in deli-
cacy, in tenderness, in modesty, she
could be found wanting, then she from
that moment : becomes an object un-
worthy of the good man's respect and
-esteem.

The house of feasting, too often be-
comes an avenue'to the house of mourn-
ing. Short, to the licentious, is the
interval between them.

It isof great importance to us, to form
aproper estimate of human life ; without
either loading it with imaginary evils,
or expeeting from it greater advantages
than it is able to yield. ‘

Mixed ng the present state is, reason,
and religion, pronounce, that, generally,
if not-always, there is more -happiness
- than-misery, more pleasare than pain,

in‘ the condition of man. Yo

THE- SENSATION. OF STARVING.

For the first two days through-which
a strong nnd- healthy man  is doomed Lo
exist upon nothing, his feeling are por-
haps more ncute than in the remaining
stages—he feels an inordinate unspealk-
able craving at the stomach, night and
dy.  The mind runs upon beef, bread
and other substantials, but still in a
great measure, the body retains its
strength, © On the third and fourth days,
but especially on the fourth, this inces-
sant craving gives place to a sinking
and weakness of the stomach, accom-
panied by naunsea. The unfortunato
sufterer still desives food, but with a loss
of strength he loses that eager craving
which is felt in the carliest stages.
Should he by chance obtain a morsel or
two of food he swallows it with a wolfish
avidity ; but five ‘minutes after his
sufferings are more intense than ever.
e feels as if he had swallowed a living
lobster, which is clawing and feeding
upon the very foundations of his exist-
ence. - On the fifth day his cheels sud-
denly appear hollow and. sunken, ‘his
body attenuated, his coloris ashy pale,
and his eyes wild, glassy and cannibal-
ish. . The different parts of the system
now war with cach other.  The stomach
wlls upon the legs to go with itin quest
of food ; the legs from weukness refuse.
The sixth day - brings with it increased
suflering, although the pangs’of hungor
are lost in an overpowering languoirund
sickness. The head becomes giddy—the
ghosts of well remembered dinners pass
in hideous procession through the mind.
The seventh day comes, bringing. in-
ereasing lassitude andfurther prostration
of strength.  The desire for food is still
left, o 2 degree, but itmust be bronght,
not sought.  The miserable remnant of
life which still hangs to the sufferer is.a
burden almost too grievous to be borne ;
yeb his inherent love of existence in-
duces a desire still to preserve it, if it
ean be saved without a task upon-bodily .
exertion, ~ The mind wanders. At one

moment he thinks his weary limbs can-
nobsustain -him a mile;. the next -heis
endowed with natural strength, andif =
there be a certainty of relief before him;
heo dashes bravely and strongly forward,

wondering ‘whence proceeds his new-and

sudden impulse,
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RELIGIOUS RANCOUR.

¢ Why, this is very Midsummer Madness.”

. Shakspeare.

It is hard to say whether the publie
writers and speakers of' Bugland believe

themselves when. they assert that two.

races exist, distinel and diverse, in Ire-
land.. What we all know is, there is no
assertion respecting that country more
perseveringly put forward.,  It” would
be too much” to say that all who aftoct
to distinguish between races do not be-
lieve their own assertion; but a very
moderate exercise of penetration will
convinee the unprejudiced that it is not
true.  Whether publicists thus diserim-
inate as a matter of theory, historic or

-political, they proclaim it as a matter

of belief. It is certain, the more wni-
versial they render that persuasion the
more -secure is the domination which
they exercise Lo the detriment and deg-
radation of both races.

We have never, therefore, felt- sur-
prised.that the existence in Ireland of
Lwo nations, antagonistic and infusible,
should:-be inculeated by évery power in
England, because it is the interest of
BEngland® that there should be two
parties there, if not two races. - But in
our love for Ireland, we have ever lam-

-ented the eagerness with which speakers

and writers in Jreland adopt these mis-
chievous and  most unnatural views.
And yet there are few subjectson which
both expatiate with such unusual warmth
as the distinction, not social and circums-

-stantial, but organie and fundamental,
- between the people of the North and

those of  the South of Ireland. It is not
our purpose ab present to demonstrate

~how untiue we hold those opinions, and

how. thoroughly persuaded that the dis-
tinction; which we also readily recog-
nize, depends not- on physical develop-

-ment or the instincts of blood and race,

but on social and political organization.
We shall probably take another occasion

~to show, by the similarity of means
-adopted,. under somewhat similar cir-

cumstances, by the two 1aces ay they

ware called, the great probability that in

all’ respects they are not antagonistic
but “identical—that like positions: and
like -cirenmstances will .induce:like ac:
tions and like conduct whether in: the

North or in the South. In the North,
as well as in the -South, *¢ the flesh will
quiver where the pincers toar.” The
Southern, when he sins against lnw and
religion, can plead. exasperation: and
under similar circumstances his brother
of the North will resort to unhappy but
identical modes of revenge. Nuture in
both the Northern nad Southorn is thus
manifestly the same, for she demon-
strates the existence of the same wrongs
and thesame passions by the same means,
‘There are no Celts pure, nor Anglo-Celts,
nor Anglo-Saxons in lreland ) They are
lrish—neither more nor less.  And our
conclusion from these premises would
be—that the first remedy, and the most
vital, for Lrish grievance is a thorongh
union between North and South—a
union of action as well us a unjon of
sentiment,  I'he. Resolutions - of Dun-
gannon and the lra of the Volunteers
are not forgotten in Ulster; and the day
nay not be far distant when, heeding
“uot race nor ereed norclan,” Irishmen
in their new home on this continent, or
in-the old land beyond the waters, may
feel themselves, in all charity, not less
the children of a common country than
the co-religionists ‘of, a comwmon und
comprehensive Christianity.
Hitherto it is sadly true that Irishmen,
brothers of the same soil, have not fra-
ternized in love, but exhibited to t]lc
world the disedifying spectacle of ralig-
ious rancour and politichl antagonjsm.
Professing 1o pursue a common-good,
they “have “thrown - obstacles in each
other's way and’ diverged into different
paths. . They have made - distrust the
associate of disunion~—they have made
a common hate the complement of their
common - humanity—thoy have sur-
rendered the kindly impulses of Irish-
men (o the malignant or passionate
teachings of the baser part of human
nature.  In a word, they have fell (co
much. and learnt {oo little, and to-day
this ‘blot -on ‘the national character b
home is presenting itself, to the nativnal
shame, in. the land of their .adoption..
This estimate of “the war of creeds,”
by one who has made the policy apd
principle of - the union of Trishmen a life
study, is mot . inconsistent  with - our-
theory of a4 oneness;iof racc;\und\,t;o
give effect -to :that oneness, so that it -
may become ¢ Jeindly Irish of theTrish,”




THE' HARP.

379 -

and to wipe ont the foul blot on the na-
tional eharactor so. outlined, should he
the effort and aim of eveory patriot and
philanthropist.

“Tbis no part of our preseribed duby
to enter inlo the history, rise, progress
and prineiples of the Qrange organiza-
tion in Ireland. This has been done ere
now ad nawsean by defenders and op-
ponents of the system. Tt is enough
for our purposes that such an organiza-
tion exists; thal its ramifications have
extended (o this continent: that the
pernicious doctrines inculeated nnd pro-
mulgated at home have developed them-
selves here with intensified hate—that
the old grudge of two hundred years
ago is fostered and fomented with all
the old virulence—that there is still
handed down from sire to son in this
land the insane and inane animosities
that made the land of their birth or
their descent a bye word to the nations.
And what is the result? Why, that
Catholicire has been aroused into are-
ciproeation of the ill-fecling until this
feo land, more than onee, has been
made the battle ground of factions, and
been drenched with the life-blood of
those who repaid its protection by an
ontrage on its laws. Is it not more than
discouraging—absolutely heart-rending
—Tto-witness these things. One party
abhors the Pope, and the other excerates
the “memory ™ of Willinm  glaion,
pious and immortal ” though it is claimed
to be—the Orangeman shudders at the
~“Man' of Sin’' and the ““Scarlol Wo-
man "—the’ Catholic laughs at, and de-

nounces the apotheosis of the Duteh
usurper—Young Britons are blatant in

their declaration of aloyalty which fow
of them understand, and Young Catho-
lic Unionists are ever ready for reprisal
and combat.” They are in constant ant~
agonism in sentiment; and, as we have
indicated, the effect is, hore, on this free
soil, as at home, we have two. parties
existing,
-derstandings—thése  criminations - and
recriminations—these by-battles and
filiction fights—the great cause; {he canse
-of Tvish progress and prosperity is for-
gotten.” Ulster is a slave to England,,
and her chains darovivetted by the hands
of her”own :sons; and the Orangemen

of Canada=—the men of ‘Ulster 'in our;

midst—seem’ to glory in their servitude

'

Tt is sad that'in these misun-’

and woear their manacles with pride. All
this 1hey have a perfect right to do.
There is no disputing about tastes—but
there is no right-—nothing by which the
taste can be justificd—to parade the.r
old - Trish hatredsin a Canadian city, and
luy bare to a strange people the sores of
two cerituries ago. There is not o par-
ticle of Christian charity in the idea of
flaunting flags, recording by-gone vie-
tories in the fices of the vanquished,
and there is certainly no proof of loyalty
in the midsummer madness that in the
name of Queen and Constitution would
alienate from fealty by gratuitous insult
a large section of {ellow citizens. Look
to the ubsurdity. On the First-of July
all citizens will join— enthusiastically
Jjoin—in celebrating the birth-day of our
New Dominion. As one people with
cheers, and music, and the roar of can-
non, they will make the heavens ring
and reverberate with hallelujahs to froe
government; and in twelve days after-
wards, these same people will be pre-
pared to slanghter cach. other in asser-
tion. of an idea effete and exploded—

-not sanctioned by patriotism or hallow-

ed by Christianity, but excerated by
both. . o .
We write thus because of rumors—
indeed more thun rumors, indications—
that preparations are in progress for an
Orange celebration in this city on the
12th July. The old, old. curse still—
Religious animosity, political hate -and
party feads, dividing the Irish people
into hostile camps.  The men who pro-
mote these periodical displays of bigotry
have much to answer for.. Tu Ireland
the leaders have thepoor excuse of sus-
taining - their® politicdl influence by
keeping up the strength of the organiz-
ation and. exhibiting it in their annual
displays ; and the government, acting.
on the Machiavellian' policy “divide: et
impera, have alternately epcouraged and
denounced—one day giving its sympa-
thy to the Order, and the next using
officially ‘the not very complimentary
epithet of * Orange Vagabonds.” ~ But:
to transplant the foul weed @ .to. this
free land; to bring to this country -all
the grudge and all the bitterness of the
North of Ircland bigots, to wantonly:in-.
sult their others of anotherfaith by
senseless: - parades, and: party” eries; of
which _they, for the .most’ part, know -
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nefther the origin nor the signiticance—
arc matters for which these zealotl
leaders should find neither excuse nor
approval. It is & question for the nu-
thorities - whether - they will give armed
protection to one class of citizens in a
designed and deliberate insult to another
class of citizens equally interested and
equally responsible in all that promotes
the peace, progress and prosperity of
the Dominjon.

The Orangemen claim a “right " to
parade; well, granted, for argument's
sake in the abstract.,  But we would ap-
peal to them in the name of Religion,
and point out that betwe:n Right and
Expedieney there is a wide mark—a
sort of paradoxical distinction—and
someone has epigrammatieally said that,

" that which is right may not be always

expedient, and that which is expedient
not right. And, surely, if cver there
was a case in which the one principle
should override the other, it iz onc
where, by. a senseless demonstration,
such as that confemplated so many - half-
closed wounds will be opened up afresh.
There have been, as results of past-dis-
plays, widowhood “and orphanage, and
will not the surviving victims feel all
tho more acutely their sad bereavement,
when Orange banuers, ag if in mockery
of theirwoe, floatin theair,and Orange
party tanes proclaim the glorious vie-
tory achieved. Good  taste,. religions
sentiment, patriotic pride—in a word,
all the  interests thut cling to owr
<ommon humanity and hallow it, sug-
est this  abstention from. insult and
provocation. But if it be, as some pro-
«laim, & vain and profitless task to make
guggestions to these men, perhaps our
words may not be unheeded—hard as
would be the compliance—should we
appeal to- those who are regarded as
their opponents.. With our hearts and
gouls in our words, we would im-

plore the Irish Catholics to avold any

organization or any display for or-on
ithe Twelith of July—or before or afte.
that'day—that could be ‘copstrued into
A counter demonstration or a prepared-
mness therefor. For therake of father
land we ask it—in: the interests of our
.adopted country, we ask it—in obedienue

.to the charitable teachings of that creed,

which it is'their pride 1o profess, we ask

it On every” considcra jon—Christinn

feeling, human sympathies, reverence
for the exhortations of their clergy, and
the deerees of their Chureh—aye, even
for their gwn personal safety, and the
well-being of those dependent on them,
we beg that nothing to give excuse for
deluging our streets with blood, may
be attempted.. 1f the Orangemen deem
the assertion of a supposed Right of
more moment than the needless inflic-
tions of an insult npon their neighbors,
lel them gratify the impulse to their
heart's content. 1, regardless of pust
consequences, they will revive bitter
memovies,  be theirs the fanlt. = Let
them “ severely alone,” and the approval
of all good men will be yours. The
trimph will be greater than u victory
attained through bloodshed ; it will be
a victory over passion and prejudice—n
moral conquest of higher moment to
the eause of erced wid country, than i
martial agencies had been employed in
the achievement,

#,%There has been talk of Tiegisla-
tive action, prohibitory of party pro-
cessions; but up to the time we write
no formal step. has been taken in that
direction, The difficulty, it is said, lios.
in definition of .the things to be prohib-
ited.  Some extremists of the Orange
order assert that Catholic religious cele-
brations are hartful to their Icelings,
and that if the Battle of the Boyne is
not to have its processional memorial,’
the victory over Sin and Death,which the
Fete Diew more than symbolizes should
be al=o discountenanced and discon-
tinued—mecaning, simply, that beciuse
the principle of Sectarian Hale is con-.
temned, the doctrine oft Christian Love
should be undeclared—and that if' fana-
tics and fools, or worse, ure to: be pre-:
vented the display of wan unreasoning
devotion tn the memory of a dead King,;
pious Catholic Chri «tiuns are to be inter--
fered with. in their * confessinn before
men " of ‘the glory and greatness ol the
Living God. We shall not invest the
wealk a guments of the other side, with
even o shudow of impostance, by any
attempt at reply. ' The ab: urdity of the
position is-apparent to the most limited
capacity among Catholics; and we wro
wlad ta kknow that Protestants of mind
and rank’ peiceive the distinetion and
acknowledge the impolicy of the claim.
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Oh, nol  We have no fenr that Legishi-
tive interforence will abridgooralter tho
right ol religious observance ; such an ns-
sumption would bring ns back 1o the
Penal Days of Lreland ; and, survely, there
-can be noapprehension thatour Prelates
and Priests will compromise thal consist-
ency, which is the distinguishing feature
ol Catholicism, by ~1l).uul(m|n«r e ser-
vice of our Maker besanse il m: 1y be
distasteful to the scusitiveness ol Men.
Protestant or Seetariun prejudicoe may
bo concilinted, in degree, in mundane
matters;  butb there can be no survrender
of fealty where God’s worship is in-
volved. On this subject the Voico of
the Church is the only voice to he
regarded with authorivy, and no- ex-
ternal promptings are needed where
a Divine impulse is from within, - No,
a thousand times no! The Fete Dicu
will not be abandoned even in defer-
ence to Protestant—rather to. Orange—
-objection.  Suggestions to this end may
be churitably u.)nu:n'ed but. the saeri-
fice would be toogreat for even Author-
ity 1o deeree, and “tae interference is
more than unwarranted when Outsiders
presume 1o dictate.
We have already overstepped  our
assigned space.” We had intended to
refer to Patriotic wnd National demon-
trations in this connection, thix month;
but the subject will leeep. © One observa-
tion on the general question of' the-12th
July procession may. not be out of place
or untimely, = The Orange leaders de-
chire “willingness, ‘onthe part of “their
followers, to proceed, unarmed, toChurch
it they are nccorded by Municipal Aun-
thority an armed escort! = Very mag-
nanimous. - But Manicipal - Anlhom)
should  remember, - betorehund,  that
Montreal Catholics will be called upon
to pay the cost of the guard of honor
for the demonstrative insulters of their
Creed.  That is all!

What are the actions which afford in
the remembrance a rational satisfaction ?
Aré they the pur suitsol sansual pleasure,
tho 'riots -of" |ol|t,) or the displays of
show-and vanity ? No: 1 appeal to your

hearts; my friends, it what you vecollect
with mo:t; pleasnure, are not the innovent,
tho virtuous, the lxonornblc parta of ) our
past life.

HARP AND SWORD OF BRIN.

The following beautiful song, com-
posed by M. 8. Blacklock, the gifted
author of “Rosa Muldoon,” “Inl rof
Kerry,” &e., and dedicated {o tho (Aan-
na-(tacl Associt mon (,nu(h,d the “ Har P
and Sword of Brin,” at least equals if'it
does not surpass lna former cfforts.

I

I'n Brin’s wide halls when festivily reigns,
Grief mingles with joy in her harp’s gentle
su.\m&
But loud and majestic theirswell when each
chord
Triumphantly throbs to the crash of the
sword |
Her hurp hath no rival—ne foccan withstand
The glittering blade in her conquering hand!
Cuonus—For lnnghty s the sword of brave
Srin,
Aund sweet ig the harp of old Erin;
The harp and the sword,
The harp and the sword,
The keen sword and sweel ]mrp of
Erin.

1L

Thon eoul-chrnnv h.xrp, it lS Llnnc t.hrounh
the years - )
To move Erin’s
Yet rshould
thine ire,
Her heroes arige like a tempest of fire!
\\’nh blood-recking sabres wnd loose fluwing

(,lnldrcn to rapture or- tedars;
war's rmlc sumons ‘m.xken

ein
lhev ride as their bnme-pcu] rm;,s der the
Plaint
Cuonus—For mighly’s the sword of brave
Beim,
And sweet ix the harp of old Erm 3
The harp and the aword,
The harp and the swurd

The keen sword and sweet harp of
Erim.

III.

Dear Brin, thou yet shaltin rrmndcur repoce,
The pndc of thy people, the dread of Lhy
foes !
Andeyes that have wept by each tnne honored
tower,
Behold thee rcetou.d to peace, splendor and-
power!
Yet ¢herish the heart and ‘bright subre that
cast
A glamour of glory armmd thy dark past!-
Chourvs—For ]lJlll"‘hLV F) thc sword - of - brave
rii, :
And sweet is the harp of old. Erin; H
The harp and the sword,
~ The harp and the a\vurd, S :
The keen sword .md s\\eu. hurp of
Lrin. ;
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CUTTING OLD FRIENDS.

One of the most difficult things =
person has to do, who is getting. nhead
of the friends of his carlier und less
prosperous years in the race of fortune,
1s to rid himself of these friends—to get
‘quit of persons whose want of success
in the world renders them no longer tit
associates.” The thing is not casily
done, for you have to maintain appear-
ances.  You have to repel them gradu-
ally and gently, and in such a manner
as to be able to defy them to lay any
particular act of rudeness, eny positive
act of repulsion, to your charge. To
manage the thing adroitly, thorefore,
requires some genius and a good deal of
tact.

" The difficulty of accomplishing this
great manceuvre in a prosperous carcer,
is much increased by the circumstances
that as you advance your ancient cro-
nies throng the thicker . and closer
around you. ‘They in fact. cling and
cluster about you like so many bees,
and-with impertinent looks of glee seck.
to, express their satisfuction with your
prosperity.

. Now, it is a most desirable thing to
get quit of these gentry—to have them
brushed oft. But it would be rude to
do this with the fly-flap and the strong
hand.. You must get rid of them by
more tact and management. “And after

"you have got rid of them, that is; driven

them from personal . contact as it were,
you have to continue to lkeep them at a
proper distance. . No easy matter this,
for somehow or other the obtuse crea-
tures, your poor former acquaintance,
will not see, what you see very distinet-
ly, that you are now quite a superior
sort of person to them, and that they
are no longer fit to be ranked amongst
your friends. This the perverse dull-
witted fellows will not see.: -And, more
provoking still, no degree of advance-
ment in the world on” yonr part, no
acquisition of wealth, will induce one of
them, whatever you yourself may think
of to the contrary, to contemplate you
with a whit more respect than they did
when you were onc .of  themselves:
They insist on considering ‘you merely
as baving been more fortunate’ than
themselves—not . a bit: belter-or a bit
cleverer. o

Let us remark here, that the success-
ful in the world are stout deniers of the
docetrine of' - chances. - They' maintain
that there is no such thing as lueck;
while the unsuccessful, ngain, are firm
belicvers in the doctrine, and insist on
it that not only is there such s thing as
luck, but that luck is every thing.  The
successful man’s vanity prompts him Lo
atiribute his prosperity solely to his
talents  and . merit—the  unsuccessiul
man’s selftlove to deny that the want of
these qualities has been his hindreance.
Hence the conllicting opinions of the
two on this curious subject. Then,
where . lies the truth? We suspect
between,

From a good deal of experience in
the science of “ cutting” under - the cir-
cumstances alluded to in this paper—we
shall not say whether as cutters or
cuttees—we have flattered ourselves
that we could throw out a few hints
that might be found useful to gentlemen
who are getting on in the world, and
who arc desirous of ridding themselves
of their carlicr and poorer friends.
Under this supposition we ofter the fow
foliowing remarks :— ,

. For some time after you have started
on the prosperous career on which you
have luckily fallen, continue to smile
and bow. towards your old friends as
formerly ; ani when you mect them
aceidentally (let this be, however, as sel-
dom as you possibly can), shake hands
with them as cordially as cever, You
may even venture to remark, accom-
panying such remark with an expression
of regret, .that they are prodigious
strangers now. But this is not quite
safe ground, and we by no means advise. -
its general adoption. = Conducting your-
self in this way, your-old friends will
never suspect that there is a change
working al, your heart—a secret opeta:
tion as yet known only to yoursclf.

By and bye, throw the least, the
very least thing of distance into your
greeting: let your smile be appdarently
as cordial.as formerly, but let there now
be a slight expiession: of the slightest,
degree possible of coolness, of an indefin-
able something or-other in-your, gen:
eral manner ofa repulsive “characlor;:
take care, however, that it be:indefin--
able—that it be .of a description. that.
cannot be named. ! ~
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- This new feabure in your bearing will

probably startle the more shrewd and
observant ‘of your former friends; but
never mind that—it is precisely the
dimpression you desivo to make. Tt is
even possible that some of them may
oxpress by their manner towards you a
fecling of irritation at your now mode
of treating them. Moeet it by an ex-
pression of surprise al their conduct,
and by “inerensed coolness, Chere is
now good ground for a quarrel—not
open hostility, of course, but the wur
fare of distant looks and hanghty salu-
tations.  Tmprove it to the ntmost, and
wonder what the fellows mean,

Observe that the whole of this nice
process of'dissolving former associntions
is carried on without one angry or offen-
sive: word being said on either side—
without. the “slightest approach to an
overt act of hostifivy ; you, particularly,
being as bland as ever.  The whole is
‘eftected by look and manner wlone.

To the gentleman who is rising in the
world there ave few things move often-
sive than the fimiliarity of'old 2cquaint-
anceship when preseuted in the shape
of notes and letrers,
still obstinately  overlooking your ad-
vancement in the world, will in all prob-
ability continue to write to you when
they have ocension to do so, in the free-
and-casy  way ol former days. . They
willeven sometimes so far forget them-
selves and ‘you as to address youin a
Jdocular steain. This, must be instantly
put_ down.. Do it by brief and grave
replies;- take no notice of their jokes,
and never atiempt an approach to one in
retirn. - 'Phis in time will cure them;
il not,. you must have recourse o
stronger measures. - You. must either
not angwer at all, or administer some
decided dampers, -

Should: any- of your former friends
seek your patronage—a -very probable
ease—~take an -early opportunity, while
doing him some trifling service, of {et-
ting him feel sensibly your relative posi-
tions, all the ‘while, however, ‘exhibiting
towards: him the -most friendly- disposi-
tions.: But: let:him ever  and anou feel
the bit gently—let him foel that ho has
gobsomebody-on his buck. Begin as soon
218 possible to leeture hinin " gentle way
—all:fur his own good of course. Your

«charactor of patron gives youw:a vight to

Youwr:old friends,

do this; and wnder this guise you can
sy . the” most cutting things to him
without afloiding him: the slightest
greund. for complaint.  Under: this
guise yon can address the most insult-
ing Janguage to him, and defy him fo
talce it wmiss, I he should, . however,
you can withoul any difilculty prove
him 1o be one of the most ungrateful
monsters that cver lived, You were
doing all you could for him, and when
you ventured to advise him—having
nothing but his own good at heart—he’
chose to take oftense at.you, and to re-
sont, the friendly advice you gave him,
Such an ungrateful deg!

As few men can stand such treatment
as that above alluded to long, we can
venture to promise you that by u steady
course of proceceding in the way wo
liave pointed out, yon will soon clear
your hands of your old friends. C.

Raviprey: or Tine.—Mankind passes

away like the flowers which blossom in

the morning, and ~which-at night:are:-
already withered and trampled under
foot. The generations of men glide’
along like the waves of a rapid streamy;
nothing can  withstand ‘tinie, which
hurries along with: it whatever seems’
most steadfast. Thyself, O my son—my:
dear son, thyself—who now enjoyest o
youth so brisk ‘and -full of' pleasure, re-
member that this fair ageis but a flower,
which will be dried up almost as soon ag
opened; thouwilt see thyself changeim-
perceptibly ;-the sportive graces; the soft
pleasures which attend thee, strength;
health, and joy, ' will - vanish like a
bright dream; nothing ofthese will re-
main for thee butasad remembrance; old
age, which is fhint and avorse to plea:
sure, will- come and - wrinkle thy- face;
bend thy ‘body, debilitate thy limbs, dry

ap within thine heart the very springs:

of joy, make thee disgusted with the pre~
sont, afeaid of the future; and render

'theo insensible to aught else besides pain.

o thee this time appears distant: alasl
thou art mistaken, ‘my son; it -hurries:
on—lol it is coming ;- that which:ad-
vances soirapidly:cannot be far-oft; and:
the ~present whicli- rushes by .is al-

ready gone, since it-porishes’ while wo' -

are spenking;. and-can:never come-bael.
— Ifenelon. BTN S
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THE VATICAN LIBRARY.

New Yorx: IHickey & Co.; Baronav 8w,

The title “Vatican Library " indicates
the project and purpose of a new series
of publications. Mr. P. V. Hickey,
who had, as editor of the Catholic
Review, nlready done so much for the
eause of Religion on this Continent, in
the newspaper press ander his direction,
saw fit lately to extend his sphere of
usefulness, and in & new direction,  The
“use” of reading is illimitable—its
“abuses ” are manifold. A writer m
po.son the minds of the public just as.a
doctor may poison their bodies; and it
needed no very prying eyes to discover
—for every mnewsvender's counter, in
every city all over the land, afforded
palpable proof~—the extent to which
literature of a most unwholesome class
and character was scattered, broad-cast,
at prices easily accessible by the million.
We will not stay to speculate on the
amount of mischief” produced by these
agencios—morals undermined, virtue
endangered, social and domestic obliga-
tions set at defiance, and ruin accom-
plished..” Mary a heart and home have
felt the malign influences of the sensa-
tional and " suggestive scrials of the
various “ Libraries " competing for pub-
lic patronage by the-issue of the most
pruvient tales of imagination; and it
was in recognition of this condition of
things that the projectors of the  Vati-
can Library ” underto .k to supply an
antidote to the poison, by the publiea-
tion, in an -attractive form, and at =a
marvelously low price, of a moral-toned
and elevating Diiterature of Fact and

“Fietion. .Commencing. with Cardinal

Wiseman's ¢ Fabiola,” which combines
all the. charms of Romance with the
realism  of History, the  enterprising

"publishers have produced, in succession,

several standard works, until now the
series published number over a dozen,
ranging at prices from, five to twenty-
five cents.  We need. not add a word in
recommendation of these facts. - A high
class Catholic Literature will compete
with demoralizing publications on their
own ground, and the appreciation of the
people.of such a'timely and essential
boon will be:best evidenced by a hearty
and'generous patronage of thespirit
that prompted the “ Vatican Library.”

MeGER'S TLLUSTRATED WEBKLY..

Cheap Titerature is one of the distin-
guishing signs of the times; and the
people of this age are singularly favored
in the nceessibility of* high elass works
at ow prices. Phere is a department
of this Literaiure, however, which plays
no inconsiderable part in.the progress
in this direction—the cheap illustrated
weekly papers; and amongst the many-
claiimants for patronage in this owder,
we know of none more entitlcd to sup-
port than McGee's Weelkly. Itisvefrosh-
ing, after the many abortive attempts
at Trish Hlustrated Weeklies, to find ong
with the true ideal of a national publi-
=ation. he letter-press matter is inter-
esting and of instructive tone; and the
pictures of Trish remarkable places and
Leeland’s illustrions men are exceuted
infirst-class style, and in many instances,
within our knowledgo, with rare fidelity
to the scenes and persons represented.
We can only wish for McGeo's Weelly
a success commensurate with its merits,
and if this be accorded, the enterprising
publishers shall have no cause to regret
a failure. v

TRUTIL

An a ardent desire for truth,. and
an undeviating adhevence to it, arc ab-
solule essentials for the acquisition of
knowledge—ifor the  development of-
sciencee. ,

That men crr;- that they pursue false
objects ; that they obtain spurious knowl-
edge, s the afiliction of humanity,
caused through the fall” of owr common
progenilors. The primal carthly parents
‘of mankind knew all things necessary
for-them to know. A.divine enlighten-
ment irradiated  their  understandings:
At first, truth “was all -they . desired,
sought or thonght of.  God led them b
the hand, and thus. imparted the Word:
to them, and that word _is Truth; but.
inan evil hour the woman listened: to-
thetempter, and desired thatknowledge
which was not truth. They: sought it
as too many. of their unhappy children:
have since sought it, nob. in' tiuth, not
insimplicity, not- in. obedience to the
divine Father, but in:egotism, restloss--
ness, and arrogance. They obtainoed il :: .
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its product has been a her rituge of woe,

orror, and untruth Lo succeeding genera
tions,

What is the provailing character of

the pursuits of humanity in the prosent
day ‘but the spi.it of untruth? In
morals, not suflicient stress is lnid upon
the nocesslty of'an adherence to truth;
in polities, it forms but little share, and
diplomacy generally eschews it alto-
gether. lu\pulivncy they plead, pre-
cludes the. employment of the atter.
Language, they say, was not given us to
express our ideas, bat rather To conceal
them,  Suvely this cannot be considered
u holy, ngood, or u necessary science,
Hence the muny scourges that attend
those nations which practice it: rapine,
war, sudden disruptions of society, are its
conh(.quencu In science it is not al:
ways tollowed, therefore the untimely
conclusions of the efforis of many; and
in religion, every day produces a {resh
sehemo in full-bloom hostility -to it.
ueh and all of the latter profess to be
of truth; yel how can that be, secing
that they all differ one from the other.
There is but one truth, as thereis but
one God ; were there many gods, we
could conceive the existence of many
and opposing truths; yet their several
srofessors proclaim . iloud * that they
fm\ e found the fruth, though the reductio
ad absurdum stares them in theface.

If men were to scek knowledge in a
proper spirit; if* they were to put, away
theiv ])lC]\ldl(‘Cb and inertness; if they

~were really anxious for truth, and deter-
mined to embrace it'at all hazards; and
consider no- suerifico too great for the
possession of it, they would most certain-
ly realize it buL unhappily, they atlow
passions; wor ldly interests; Lo so thwart,
deceive, and influence them, that Lhcv
shrinle from the proper pursuit of it,
and beeause notaltainable agrecably to
their wishes, they declare it-unattain-
able, and alnl\. into the easier, readior,
and more_anccommodating. condition of
ﬁ\ll‘my and ignorance,

itis gnchIy to be deplored that men
do not duly consider their own well-
being, and’ thereby avoid bitter con-

bcqucnccs, for those so- mrcumsi‘\n(,cd

feol .wcutcly abtimes the unhappiness
of their position; and themortifications
they ‘endure on’ those oceasions ave as
scorpions’ stings “to them: witnoss the

cmbxwrussmcnb, the mental agony, of
him exposed in any ol these positions.

In all sciences truth: should ever ho
aimed at.

Whatever the. idea, or however o be
communicaled, whether in prose, poctry,
music, pamtmtr sculpture, the cternal
principles of truth must be observed,
1f they have been unhceeded, the thing
produced is not knowledge, is not art,
is wot science, but -« repulsive counter
foit.

To insure success the subject must be
trathfully rendered.

He that truly xzecks knowledge, or he
that aims (o impart it, ever pays strict
regard to these facts.

When the first clements of knowledgo
are  communicated to the unformed
youthful understanding, the true teach-
er observes the actual of the science he
is engaged upon, and thereby satisfics
the aspx ations and the neccessities of
the soul placed as it were in his hands,
Thus it should be throughout the entire
curriculum: of  the ~sciences;: thus it~
should be throughout all man’s relations,
throughout his entire existence. )

Men too often apprehend that the
certainty of truth les not within reach,
Now, this fear may be regarded as quito
ar oundless. In most things the truth
or falsehood of them becomes quickly
apparent  to him who cooly judges.
Results prove causes as truly as causes
produce results. Synthesis is nowiso
infurior in value to analysis. -

The solution of this apparent problem-
atical aftnir may be found, we imagine,
in the following procedure L lix xactly as-
certain . the subject or -idea: then
sevorely investigate, closaly - examine
the manner in which it has been treated:
if the result designed or declared for it
his been pxoxluccd then is the represent-
ation n truthful one; but if the end cor-
respond not to the (1051"11, then is the
|c])|oacnl ttion a untruthful one and, a
fwilure. - This eriterion of truth, and it
may be considerced universally applic-
able=this judgment of things-—cannot
be deemed bcyoml the grasp of many
intelligences ; in-fact, it may. :xlmosb bo;
termed an infuitive process.

_ There may arise questions which re-
quno somo time {oestablish their claimg,
to truthfulness. At the worst,  these
need but.\ delay of‘ J\\(l«lﬂ@ht

a little
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patience, perseveranee, and oftentimes
the nature of such becomes clear ata
moment least expected. '

Indeed, truth would be very promptly
seen ab all times, were it not for the
prejudices and ignorance which obscure
the pereeptive faculties of men. "They
talce up  with sophistry and delude
themselves, and seek to delude others,
with the notion that they possess the
teuth, whereas they have only got a
thnw dressed up in her outer (r.ub

It is ardently to be wished f‘or that
all parties, however they may difter.one
from another on some questions, would
unite to promote knowledge, art, and
science, for until the friends of truth
mike common cause in the confljet
against sophistry and untruth, Lomp]ctc
onllcrht(,mnuxt or civilization is not
po-sxl)lc

In the form of dialogue has ever been
considered the best medinm for com-
municating wisdom ; but what dinlogue,
however wwn(htd\ or precisely pre-
pared by mere human means, could
ever prove fully adequate to eilli«rht(,n
or create the necessary and the .dmlm(r
love of truth ? ~Not any. The love of
God, and the love of true and wholesome
I\nowled"e, are the only means,

Trie  knowledge conw,-t~ in - this:
—in viewing things as they are actually

in Lhemsel\'e\, as they lmvc proccye(le(l
from God; as they have received their
being from Him; and ot as they ap-
pear “to our outer or £r0ss SeNSes.

How often in'science do we not sce
the marvellous realized, and the pre-
viously declared impossible become a
patent—acommonplace fact. A few
" years since, was it not declared an ab-
surdity that steam could be made avail-
able to maritime purposes? ~ Surveying
by the light of revelation, wlmb has al-
ready been achieved in the way . of
science, must we not consider it as
bordering on the supernatural, as; in
fact, it really s supernatural, sccing
that all truths ar eimpartea by God. T
him who believes in divine revelation
_this matter must be-clear, and the scep-
tic tails signally to overthrow it.. Cer-

tainly, the tirst greatsource of allscience,
of all truth, has not been in. reason, nor
in chances as-these are but neg: mvcs,
“which act not of themselves; exist nob
of themselves

but are aﬁ‘ected aml

b\\'.l)'cd by something independent, cer-

tain, cternal, and therefore superior.
"This one Llnntr positive, cer tain,
selttacting, is the source of all intelhi-

is God, and
M. .1. K.

gence—ur ulh—md truth i
(nod is truth.

Pay as You Go.—At such a momont
as the present every man who has the
money, or can raise it any way, shoukld
promptly liquidate his obligations, T
refuse or negleet to do so, at_any time,
would be wrong, but now such negleet
or refusal is a double and an inexcusable
wrong. One dollar set in motion may
pay fifty times that amount of debt by
people paying as they should.  They
have no “conscience on the subject.
They excuse themselves by saying they
are” “very busy.” Suppose you aro
busy.  You are not too busy to neglect
such a moratobligntion.  # Fwill attend
o it stdiy ortwo.”” - Youdon't know
that, for you may die—your property
may be burned, orsome other providen-
tinl circumstances may  happen. to pre-
vent it: “Oh he doesn't  want the
money.” How .do you know that?
Who gave you the picee of information ?
Nothing bui the voice or message of
your creditor can settle the matter, “1le
is rich, and doesn’t want small sums,”
Indeed | is that your excuse?  Iow do
you know that your neglect to pay him

humhcds may cost him ‘thousands?  “T
an't st.md such a high rate of ex-

(-lmnrre You. are bound to stand it,
for while in business you must talee-all
its risks.  If you can't stand the ex-
change, how.do youn expeet your cred-
itors can stand your delinquency?” “1If
he wants money he ‘has only to go to
the bank.” ‘Well, that will do. When
a man lets himself down Lo such a level,,
he had better “snufl the candle,” and
desert the ranks of business men.

To be wise in our own ecyes, to be
wise in the opinion of the world, and’
to be wise in the sight of our Cr e‘ltor
are three things so very dxﬂen,nb 8
rarely to oomude. :

The ‘external misfortunes of life, di%:-‘

Aappointments, poverty, and smkuess

are light'in comparison of those 1nw41'd

‘d]SthS\C‘S of mind, octasioned by f'ol]y, v
‘by p'\ssmn, and’ by guilt, :

Vi
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COUNSELS TO BUSINESS MEN,

DR, UALL.

To rescue the widow and the father-
loss from want, is held to be  highly
commendable; bug provention is bettor
than eure; and when means exist by
which those whose industry is their
only property cian so invest n part of’ it
that it shall live aftor them, it is enlpa-
ble to negleet the precaution. If you
cun, by paying a hundred dotlars, secure
the payment of five thousand dollars
within sixty days after your death, lo
your wife and family, who would other-
wise not have money enough left on
hand to. pay the rent for six months,
by all means do it, and you will feel all
the better and-happier for it, whenever
you happen to thinkof it, and it would
be a source of inetinblo .comfort {o you
on a sick and dying bed.

As to the doubt of the morality of
life insurance,. I' suy nothing, It has
ranished with the ignorance” of which
it wasg theoffspring. . Surely every man

_must feel that the common  sorrow of
the bereaved family is heavy enough
without having ¢ dded to it the misery

- of destitution or of humbling depend-
ence.  Letall'who have others depend-
ing on them make the timely provision
of a life insurance, and wo know mno
. better mode than this for the separation
~which death effects. It is not moerely
s human pradence, but Divine, which says:
“ If uny provide not for his own, and
-especinlly for those of his own house,
he hath denied - the faith, and isworse
than an infidel,”” ¢ ‘ . o

It is another wise, thing for every

- business man to do, to put his affuirs in
anintelligible and - munagable form, so
that should he be removed in an hour,
those who come after him could gather
up the threads in their hands and pro-
«cecd without embarrassment. : .

There is a third thing for the true
business man to do. ‘ .

Make indue form such consciontions

~disposal of your ufhirs. as will - most
scrve-those conneeted, with you. -1t is

greatly better to do this in.calm:and
unclouded moments, at’leisure and-at
peace; with friends at hand whom you
may’ cousult, “than; amid’ the. agitation

and ajarm of illness,even if. you should,

be allowed an opportunity of such a
preparation, S ‘ ;
In the battle.of life, you may have
wronged or injured some with whom
you have had business relations. To
whomsoever reparation js possible, make
that reparation. Why should you carry -
thorns 1o your dying pitlow, or have to
regret that as undone which you might
have done, bul can never now attempt ?
1t is not only in money matters that
reparation is to be made. - Bitter words
aresometimes hastily spoken which“bite
like 2 serpent and sting like an adder.”

“Go and he reconciled to thy bro-
ther” Letl your conscience at least be
clear, and if” in word or deed you have
injured him, make what atonement is
possible for you to make. An evildone
and unrepented of; is the same as an
ovil persisted in. 1 1 have injured an-
other and have never owned it or re-
paired it as fr as T could, T am continu-
ing the injury {rom day (o day. Tho
last cnemy is sufliciently formidable
without being' accompanied by the
spectre- of wrongs, the power to right
which is departed forever.

If on the other hand there are any to -
whom you have kindly intentions, put
them in foree yourselfl Do wot delay
until perhaps their realization is impos-
sible. Be your own exceutor. . 1t is sad
10 sec gifts bestowed on worthy objects .
us men are stepping out of this world
into the next, which only serve as'a
Lone of contention among the survivors
1tis a sad mockery when men grasp
the. means of which they are stewards
with the tenacity of a: passion, and sur-
render them to their lawiful uses, only
when they lose the power to hold them
longer.  David dedicated the materials
for the temple and would have built it
himself if he had been permitted.

On-whom does time hang so heavily,
as on the slothful and lazy ¥ " To whom.
are the hours so lingering ? Who are so
often devoured with spleen, and obliged -
to fly:to overy expedient, which can
help them 'to gob rid of themselves 7. In-
stead of producing tranquility,indolence:
produces ‘o frotful restlessness of mind;

-gives rise lo cravings whish - are never

sutisfied ; nourishies n sickly, effeminate - .
delicacy, which soursiand corrupts every: -

iploasure, « v o , v Sl

'
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DIFFICULY LOVE MAKING.

The boy who sells fruit and confee-
tionery on the train is usually a very
vigorous boy, with an eye strictly to
business, and with no romantic thoughts
running through his active brain.  One
of them came very near ruining the
happiness of' two young souls for life
the other day.

A young man sat in the scab with a
pretty girl, and, though the passengers
conldn’t distinguish their conversation
from the noise. made by the cars, it was
pretiy evident that what was being said
was of great interest to the young
couple.

He was saying:  “Jenuie, davling, 1
have long been wishing an opportunity
to tell you ot my great regand for—"

# Peunuts ?V inquired the fruit and
confectionery boy, thrusting the basket
in frontof the pair. ~

“ No!" exclaimed the young man, in
an annoyed tone, and waving his hand
to one side. S

“As [ was saying, Jennie,” he con-
tinued, when the boy had passed on,
“71 have long wanted to tell you of my
regard for you. You are everything to
me; and always, in my absence, my
thoughts  are  constantly dwelling
upon—" :

“Nice candy—prize in every . hox,”
interrupted the boy, totally ignorant of
the interesting conversation he was in-
Juring. The young man shook his head,
while. the girl looked mad enough to
bite & hairpin in two. “When the boy
had left the young man. resumed :

#T'do not think that you arc entirely
insensible to my. regard, and [ feel cer-
tain that you in some degree recipro-
cate. Tell me, davling, if L have a right
to think that you are fond of—"

# Nice fresh figs, ten cents a—". The
boy saw by the countenance of the pair
that he could make no sale, and moved
ahead with the basket. The young man
finished with his eyes. the sentence he
had commenced, and waited for-an an-
swer. 1t came, murmured in his: ear,
that ne other-person might learn its im-
port: } ‘ . R

~¢.0h, Charley; you've no:idea how
happy ‘you make me:by your avowal.

You kpow. that I'care for you only; and

-t

that my regard for you is as lasling
ag~—"

“Maple candy—vory ‘nice,” said the
boy, displaying a templing avray of the
deliency.

“Cleur out!” gjuculated the young
man, belween his tecth, in a savage
tons, and as the boy clenred out, he
turned to his sweetheart for the continu-
ation of her answer,

# As lasting as oternity. I have al-
ways cared more for you than anybody
else. All our folks think yon are just
splendid, and mother says you are as
good as—"

“ Pop-corn—f{resh this morning,

The young man rose hastily and lifted
the boy several seats down theaisle, and
the girl fell to erying in her handker-
chiel.. The young man. resumed his
seat, and sat in a moody silenice until
the train stopped at his station, when,
in company with the young lady, he
alighted, while the boy wenvon with his
business, inulter ignorance of the fact
that he had perhaps broken up a most
interesting and happy courtship.

Nosr Aunike—Is it not wenderful
that no two things in all this world are
alike.  Not even vwo blades of grass or
two leaves of a tree? I'win children
often look much alike, und cven the
purents are sometimes puzzled to teil
which “ig which, but cach  will ‘have
some mark to show that he is”himself
and: no body else. And what a wise
provision of nature this is! ~1f cvery-
body was like his neighbor, who could
teansact any kind of business ? - Nobody
could be sure that he was delivering
goods to the right. man, or asking the
proper person to pay a bill, or that'any
individual had committed a crime. 1t
is aasy to see thatsuch an arrangement
would entirely upset ‘society, and each
man would.have to get along by himself
as best he might. It is well that we
cach have a distinguighing mark.

The best preparation for all the
uncertainties ‘of {uturity, consists in "a
well-ordered mind, a good conscience,
and & cheerful submigsion to the will of
Heaven. S e
¢ How strangely aré the opinions of men
altered, by a change in their'condition! -
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IIOUSEHOLD RECELIPTS.

To preserve eggs, take lime, 1 bushel;
salt, 2 1bs.; erenm of tartar, & 1b.; adid
water cnough to make a liquid in-which
an cgg wonld float,

In peeling onions, put a large needle
in the mouth, haif’ in and half out, The
needle uttracts the oily juice of . the
bulb, and any number muy be peeled
without aflecting the eyes.

STRAWBERRY SHORTOAKE (SWEET).—
Two cupfuls of flour, one cuplul of
sugar, one cupful of sweet milk, one
ey, two tea-spoantuls of melted butter;
bake in jelly pansin two or three eakes,
as desired.

Duren  Poraro Pre—Butter a flat
dish_and put a layer of bread crumbs
in it. Then carclully break from four
to six eggs init; lny some very thin
slices of gherkin upon them. Then put
a layer of nearly an inch thick of very
Hght mashed potato over the whole.
sprinkle. with bread” crumbs, and put
into an oven till the eggs wre cooked
and the potato brown,

AN excellent pomade for the hair may
be mude thus:—Marrow bone, & pint of
oil, 4d. worth of citronella. Take the
marrow out of the bone, place it in
warm water, leb it go to almost hoiling
poingt, then et it cool, and *pour the
water away, Repeat this three times
until the marrow is thoroughly ¢ fined.”
Beat the marrow 1o 2 crewm with a
silvor fork, stir the oil in drop by drop,
beating all the time. - When quite cold,
add: the citronella, pour it into jars, and
cover-it down. : : :

A gLy warning to those about to
enjoy. the summer luxury of sea bathing
ix given by Dv. Sexton, of the New
York: Bar Infirmary, e finds salt
witler {0 be peenliarly irvitating to the
delicate membrane of the inner. ear,
while.cold fresh water may be equally
injurious, Iivery yewr hundreds of peo-
" ple are sent to the infirmary for treat-
ment whese -trouble has aricen from

getting walerinto theirears while bath-.

ing, or from eatehing cold .in. the cars
ab such:times. IIc recommends, asa
precaution, the plugging .of the. ears
with cotton: before ‘entering ‘the waler,
particularly insuel: bathing.: |

STRAWBERRY SHORTCAKE (PLAIN). A
picce of butter the size of an egg chop-
ped thoroughly through two cupfuls of”
flour, n pinch of salt, two tea-spoonfuls
of buking powder, one cupful of sweet
mille; handle as little as possible and
bake as ahove.

To Make Correr BoNararre's WAY..
—Put the gronnd cotlee into a vessel
with stratiner, and pour the water on it
perfeetly cold ;5 plunge this vessel into
another filled with boiling water. which
must be kept at the boiling pitch il
the process is completed.  'This method
is thought to preserve the aroma of the
berry.

SrECIFIC FOR BRONGHITIS AND ASTHNA. .
—Mr. G. AL Sala, in a recent Mustrated
London News, states that an unfuiling
source of relief from the agonies of
bronchitis and spasmadie asthma will
be found in the following specific :-—
The juice of two lemons which have
been warmed in the oven. to dry the
skins, four ounres of the best honey,
two spoonfuls of the very finest: Flov--
enee oil. Mix carcfully, put it into an
earthen jar, which must be kept covered,
and swallow & spoonful when you foel
the fit coming on. : ‘

To those who have worn down their
teeth in masticating poor, old, tough
cow-beef, we will say that carbovate of”
snda will be found aremedy for the evil.
Cut the steaks theday before nsing into:
slices about two inches thick, rub them
over with a small quantity of the soda,
wush off next morning, cut it into suit-
able thicknesses, and coolk according.to-.
notion: The same process will answer,
for fowls, legs of mutton, &e. Try it,
all who love delicious, tender dishes of”
meat. '

Frexen Breap.—Many sorts of bread
made with milk, oggs and butter receive
this name. To n half-peck of the finest
fiour add a qunart of luke-warm milk,
a hittle salt, o quarfer-pound: of melted
butter.and a half-pint of sweet yeast;’

whisk the fluids together, and add two- "~

or three beaten cggs; mix the-flour-
with this; handling it as littleas possi-
ble; let the dongh rise, and mould-the
‘bread into rolls, cakes, &e.. Bake.on tins
in a'quick oven, and rasp the loaves. =




390 THE

HARP.

FACET LA

A little fellow being told by a young
man to get off’ his knee, that he was too
hoavy to hold him in that way, made
quite & sensation” among the persons
present by yelling back: “Too heavy,
hey ? Sister Sal' weighs a hundred
pounds more than I, and you held her
‘on your knee for hours last night.”

The Londonderry Journal gives the
following instance of'a pulpit bull: « A
-clergyman preaching a sermonon death,
concluded with the following obscrva-
tion: ‘But even 'death, my brethren,
so well deserved by mankind for their
sins, the wisdom of Providence has, in
its paternal kindness, put at the end of
-our existence; tor only think what life
would be worth if death were al the be-
ginning '™

A Country dencon went home one
evening and complained to his.wife that
“he had heen abused down at the store
shamefully. - One of the neighbors, he
said, called hima liar. . Her eyes flashed
with indignation.  #Why  didn't you
tell him 1o prove it? she exclaimed.
“That’s the - very thing—that’s -the
trouble,” replied the husband; “1 told
him to prove it, and he did.” ‘

Phlirtation—* Phairest Phlora! " bill-
ed’ an  amorous youth, ¢ Phorever
dismiss your phears and phly with one
whose phervent phancy is phixed on
you alone. Phriends—phamily-—pha-
ther—phorget them, and think only of
the phelicity of. the phuture! TPhew
phellows arc so phaslidious as your
Pherdinand, so phicign not phondness if
you feel it not. Phorego  phrolic and

.answer ‘phinally Phlora.” ¥ Oh, Phor-
dinand, you phool,” shé cooed.
Come where my love lies dreaming

< Dreaming the happy hours away.

Yes, . you go pecp into-the room whore
your -love’s taking her afternoon. nap,
and ten to one you’ll 'see an object. on
thésofu with 2 head as free’ from. hair
as the -inside. of a. cannon ball, -and ‘no
teeth to speak of; while thereis a sound
lilke ‘water struggling out'of asmall rain
spout on-a stormy “day pervading .the
room: and: making the. dishes rattle’in
. -the cupbouard.. - Better keep :away from
Zwhere your love is dreaming,. o

“Marringg? Tooh! don't men-shun-
. . ., .
it ! oxclaimed the maiden nunt. “Indeed
they don’t,” replied hor lovely nicce.

y

Parent, (whose danghter has a weak-
ness for-an artist) 1 41 hear you take
walks with that picture-making fellow.
Have no more to suy to him! A smart
fellow, with no coat {o his back.”  Smart
grandson: * O, come, now, grandpa, he's
not. mueh worse than you in that re-
spect—for yesterday I heard the doctor
say yon hadn't any cont to  your
stomach ?”

A six-year-old c¢hild, who was in the
habit of saying the Lord's prayer only
in the morning, said the other eve-
ning: “ Mamma I think Ul say the
Lord's prayer, to night, too. I can just
leave out ¢ Give us this day our duily
bread ;” and instead, 'l say what the
ministers say, ¢ Keep us, O Lord, from
the prevailing dizeases.””

“ Charles, my dear,” said his loving
wife, 1 thought you said that the dodo
bird was extinet.” “So it is, pet,” he
replied. . Well, but Charley, someone
sent in a bill to you to-day, and itsays:
‘o one Julep, do. do. o three
smashes, do. do. To Lwenty braces, do.
do.’ Charley, please do not buy any
more dodos; they must be horrid
things”

Sentences must be properly construet-
ed if they are to be understood: A elergy-
man meant to say that, while he was
preaching, a parishioner of his had died
in n beastly state of intoxication, and,
to-draw - therefrom a moral lesson ;. but
he made himself unhappy by saying,
© And my friends, that man died while
T was preaching in a state of beastly
intoxication.”  Iis: congregation re-
quested him to wear the blue ribbon, or
clse to look more carclully after his
commas. S ‘ :

A Chicago clergyman was called out
the other night; to minister at the dying
hed of ‘a prominent citizen.. « Was he
eonnceted with a savings bank ' aslked
the divine. ~ “He'ivas i trustee,” re:
plied the messenger.. *“Well,-there 113
no use ‘of my going,” “said the minister,
“gill the merey:of God-is infinite; and
thére:is o sajing—so. T.had better go.
through the motions; perhaps.”” -1 1
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CASTOR-FLUID

N Canading ?1‘0&1&1&, of Vegdetable Origin and Delicately Perfumed.

The Originator claims for Castor-Fluid that it cleanses and
stimulates Lhc roots of the Hair, and gives it a lustre and a

| gloss ‘which cannot be obtained by any other preparation.

The most remar kable property of this Hair-Fluid is, that while
it embellishes the Hair and gives to it a most beautiful lustre,
it “is not in the least sanky or disagreeable to use; on the
contrary, its cooling- properties are so refreshing to the head
that it is at once the most grateful and dccrant pr(.palauon
known,

The- daily use of . Castor-Fluid will "prevent Dandruff,
promote a rapid growth of Hair, and in most cases prevent it

i falling.” Tt is not'a dye, 'md will not therefore darken the |}
| Hair,.

the hand and well rubbed into the Hair eveny mommg, after

- which brush well with a hard brush.

SOLE MANUFACTURER :

H]:NRY R. GRAY, CHEMIST

144 ST. LAWRENCE MAIN STREET,
MONTREAL.

TFor SALE AT ALL DRUG STORTS.

N.B.— The compound word * Castor-Fluid *is rcglstexcd as m) 'I‘rnde Mnrk
and nH mfrnwementa will be’ nnmcdmtcly prosecn(ed : :

{
Diricrions.—A little should be pomed into the palm of
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Tue Hare is well worthy of 2 most
-genavans support from the Trish Catholies
Jof Canadn, and we desire to see it g0 well
-and universally enconraged that the spirit-
ol pronrietors mav have ‘it in their power
to ndd now atteactions and improvements
to their: enternrice. Tt is creditnble to
them in its present shape, heing « maga-
zine of 48 pares. and making a hand-
gome volnme of 576 paces for the vear. Bnt
swhat i most astoniching. is that it is given
for €1.00°a vear. If its valne were known,
fow wonld be without it far that amonnt
Sen a dollar to the publishers and get a
copy fora YORY.— Cotbowerg Sentinel,

Tug Hiap.—Thiz sprichtly and enter-
tainine maeazine eontains & number of well-
setected articles and choice pieces of poetry.
—Srar, .

Welike the tone of Tng Hare—thoronehly
Trich, thorenghly Catholic it is baih fair
and moderate. Readers may not acree with
the oninians expressed:in its articles, but
thev will annrove of the indement and tacte
‘in their selection, as rezands the amonnt of
infarmation conveved. and the manner in
-which it iz @iven. ‘For a chean, popniar
monthly, we do not know any' hetter; it de-
sorves a ano ! eirenlation heyond -the nation-
-alite and ereed for which it is- specialle
designed.— Montreat Feraid.

Tag Hine.—This highlv entertaining
monthly admirably euctaine iteinterost. As
a maaazine of choice Trish Catholic literature
"1t has no snperior.— Caicago Pilot.

Tar Harp.—~The valne of Tuk Huire
ia eonciderably aphaneed hy several illna.
trations. The Trish Cathnlice afthe Daminian
owe a daht of aratitude ta the publishers  for
providing them with soexeellentanariordieal,
-and the best wav thev can shaw their grati-
“tude is hy snbscribing to it.~ afoutreal Gazetre.

Tre Hare.—This little monthly is en'er-
tainine as nenal and ivenrely well worth the
~subseription price of $1. per anonm = 7visune,

e
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